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IEP. my friend, Trappanti- thou'rt in a very thin 


| 


She Would and She Would Not- 


20 * 18 
K 3 1 8 * th. ä 


Euter Trappanti alonc, talking 10 Kemifelf, | 


\ 


D con- 
dition; thou haſt neither maſter, meat, nor money: not 


but couldſt thou part with that unappeaſeable itch, of eating 


too, thou haſt all che ragged virtues that were requiſite to ſet 
bp an ancient philoſopher. Contempt and poyerty, kicks, 
thumps and thinking thou haſt-cadured with the beſt of em; 
hut — hen fortune turns theo up to hard faſting, that is to ſay, 
poſitively not eating at all, I perceive thou art a, downright 
dunce, with the ſame ſtommaah and no more philoſophy than a 
hound:upon horſe-fleſk—fiſting's the devil, Let me ſee, — 
this, I rake it, is the moſt frequenced inn about Madrid, and if 
a keen gueſt or two ſhould drop in now—hark ! 
Hoſt. [within]. Take care of the gentlemens* 
Ke 'em-well rabb'sd aud litter d. 


: le . * 


Trap. Juſt alighted, if they do but ſlay to eat now, imhbu- 


. ſt me ; hah Ha couple of pretty omg. parks, fark 1 
Euter Hypoltua and Flora, in miex's habits, a Pofiboy N #- 
SF 4 $3! 5.6 ; 1d portmanieau. a 12 v4 0 
Trap, Weleomt to Madrid, ſir; welcome, fir. WJ 
Ho. Sir, your ſervant. ; 


: Pafibey. Have the horſes eafed your honour de ' * _ 
- Very well inticed, ftiendi Wythee ſet down. the port. 


manteau, and ſee that the poor creatures. want nothing: they 
liave-pertonbed wel, and -teſerve our care 
Jap. Pit ume, care. of that, fir 1: here oſtle rt. 4 
[Ex unt Trap. and ſer want. 
He. And pray, madam, what don deſerv ee 
ib. Poor Flora thou art fatigued indeed, but 1 ſhall find 
away to thank thee for't- n £911 ard 
Ho. Thank mequotha! Egad{ ſhant be able to ſit this fort- 
night : well, I'm glad our journey's at an end, however; and 


now, madam, pray what do you propoſe will be the end of our 


journey- ** fo 4 | | 

_ bly»... Whiy; — the end of my wiſhes—Don Philip, 
F need not tel you how far he is in my heart. 
Ha. Nu, your ſweet uſage of him told me that long enough 
ago ; but now, it ſeems, you think fit to confeſs it; and What 


in t you love him for pray? os ys 
Ip. His manner of bearing that uſage, e 
2 , ha kled, but: he 


aged to het᷑ at all!: 
J * rr * 


„ 
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Hyp, Why, I engaged him. 
_ Te scher! 8 G 

Hy. To my whole ſex, rather than own loved him. 
Flo. Ah, done like a woman of courage. d 
Hp. 1 could not dear the thoughts of parting with my power; 
beſides, he took me at ſuch an advantage, and preſſed me ſo 


home to ſurrender, I could have tore him piece · meal. 


Flo. Ay, 1 warrant you, an inſolent—agreeable puppy. But 


let us hear. 
y. I'll tell thee, Flera; you know Don Philip wants ne 
charm that can recommend him. As a lover in rank and for- 
tune, I confeſs him my ſuperior ? tis the thoughts of that has 
been a conſtant thorne upon my wiſhes; I never ſaw him 
in tha humbleſt poſture, but ſill I fancied he ſecretly preſumed 
his rank and fortune might command me ; this always ſtung 
my pride, and made me over-act it ; nay, ſometimes, when his 
fierings have almoſt drawn the tcars into my cyes, I have 
turned the ſubje & with ſome trifling talk, or humm'd a ſpiteful 
tune, tho' I believe his heart was breaking. 9 
5 but love be praiſed, your proud ſtomach's come down 
r, | : 


| Hp. Indeed, "ris not alrogerher fo high as "rwas — 


his laſt letter ſet me at my wits end, and when I came to myſal 
you may remember you thought me bewitch'd, for I immedi 
ately called for my boy's cloathes, and ſo rode after him. 

Flo. Why truly, madam, as to your wits, I've not much al- 
tered my opinion of em for I can't fee what you propoſe by it, 
- Hyp. M whole deſign, Flora, lies in this portmanteau, an d 
thele brecches. + Wy; {5 | 8 | * 

Flo. A notable defign, no doubt; bur pray let's hear it. 
. Why, I do propoſe to be twice married between em. 

Hp. By the help of the portmantean I intend to y my 
felf to Don Philip's new miſtreſs, and then I' Il put off my 
breeches and marry him. | . f 
Flo. Now I begin to take ye; but pray whats in the port. 
mantcau ? and, how came you by it ? | 

Hp. I hired one to ſtcal it from his ſervant, at the laſt inn 
we lay at in Toledo: in it are jewels of value, preſents to my 


| bride, gold, good ſtore, ſettlements, and credential letters to 


certify that the bearer (which I intend” be myſelf) is Don Phi- 
lip, only ſon and heir of Don Fernando de las Torres, now 
reſiding at Seville, whence we came. | 
Fl.” A very ſmart undertaking, by my troth : and pray, ma- 
dam, what am 2 * ; oh * K 
D. My woman ſtill; w can't]lyefor myſelf, you are te 
22 in the perſon of a couſin-german, l 2. * 
Fo. And my name is to be — | | 
Hyp. Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what you pleaſe ; be 
r own godfather,  —_ q ND n 
ie. Egad I begin to like it mightily ; this may prove very 


* 


Z 
— ucuc-_-c”— 


dance, hey, hou 


Hey 
Php. Ha ! you eat here ſometimes, I preſume, fir. 


. 


SHE WoULD AN p SHE- WOULD NOT. 8 
pleaſant adventure, if we can but come of ithout fighting, 
which, by the way, I don't eaſily perceive we ſhall; fur to beg 
ſure Don Philip will make the devil to do with us when he 
finds himſelf here betore he comes hither. 
Hy. O Let me alone to give him ſatisfaftion. © - 3 

Flo. I'm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give him ſatisfac- 
tion; for my part, I can puſh no more thai I can ſwim. 
. But you can bully upon occaſion * 
I can ſcold when my blood's up. n 


_— That's the ſame thing. Bullying in breeches would be - 


* 


— in pettiooats. | | 
F. Say ye ſo: why then Don look to yourſelf; if I don't 
give you as as you bring, I'll be content to wear breeches 


. as long as I live, tho” I'll loſe the end of my ſex by it. Well, 
— now you have open d the plot pray when is the play to 


n. 
| 557 l hope to have it all over in leſs than four hours; we'll 
juſt refreſh ourſelves with what the houſe affords, and wait up- 
on my father in-law—how now what would this fellow have 
* * Rr Dee, 2 5: 
Trap Servant, gentlemen, I have taken nice eare of your 
nags ; good cattle they are by my throth, right and ſound 1 


. warrant em ; they deſerve care, and they have had it, and ſhall 


have it if they ſtay in this houſe—l always ſtand by, fir, ſee em 
rubb'd down with my own eyes—catch me truſting an oſtler, 
I'll give you leave to fill for me, and drink for me too. 
Flo, I have ſeen this fellow ſomewhere. | 
Trap. Hey-day ! what, no <loath laid, was ever ſuch attea- 
e! rapſter, landlord; hey, (Ane ts.) what was 
it you beſpoke, gentlemen ? & 20052 
Hhp. Really; Gr, I aſk your pardon, I have almoſt f you, 
* Trap Plhaw ! dearfir, never talk of it; I live here hard by 
— have a lodging! can't call it a lodging neither—tbat is [ 
have a—ſomctimes I am here, and ſometimes I am there, and 
0 here and there one makes ſhift, you kaow,—Hey, will theſe 
peop'e never come? | "oo 4 , [hnxckh 
Hy. You give a very good account of yourſelf, fiir. 
Trap. O, nothing at all, fir ; lord, fir ! —was it ſh or fleſh, fir. 
Fo. Really, fir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. A 
Trap. Nothing | for ſhame, it's a ſign you ad young travel - 
lers; you don't know this huuſe, fir; why they'll let you 
ſtarve if you don't ſtir, and call, and that like _— _— 
Fo 


Trab. Umph ! — Ay, fir, that's as it happens I ſeldom eat 
at home, indeed—things are generally, you know, ſo out of or- 
der there, that did you hear any freſh news upon the road, fir ? | 

Hyp, Only, fir. that the King of France loft a great horſe - 


match upon the Alps t'other day. 


"DB 


Trap. Hah! a very odd = for a herſe-race—but ihe : 
- 0 3 , . 2194 Derr 


's SHE WOULD AND-SHE WOYLED vor. 
c xenon France may do any een eh come that ways 


= 


. Enter Hoſt. 11. p14] 

5. Did vou call, lemen? 

Trop. Ves, and bawl too, ſin: lere, the gentlemen ae almoſt 
"famiſh'd. and nobody comes acar em: what have you in the 
| houſe now that will be ready preſently? e | 

Hoſt. Vou may have-what you pleaſe, fir. 

: Hyp.: Can you get us apartridge ? - 


Ha. Sir, we have no partridges;. but avelll ; get you . 


What you pleaſe in a moment: we | have. a very good neck 
a e fir ; if you Pleaſe it ſhall be olapt down iv a moment. 
i: Hb... Have you no pigeons or chick ens. 

E. Truly, fir, we have no fol in the houſe at preſent ; 

"Bs pleaſe, ,you may have any thing ai ſe/in a moment, 

25 Then pr'ythee get u ſume young rabbits - ö 

JN. Upon my word, wy rabbits -8 Are . 
| wo Bas for money. 

- Flo,. Have ypu any (fiſh? 


- Holt. Fifh! ſir, 1 dreſt - velerday the nei diſh. that ever . 


came upon a tablg ;. Lan ſorry v e have. none left, lar ; but, 
IM 2 . yeu may have any thing elſe in a moment. 
Trap. Pox on thee, haſt manning but ay en 
. the houſe? «1 
HH. Very good mutton, fir. 
"Hp. Pe ytheg get us abreaſt then, | 
Haft. Don't you love the neck, fir; — Ta 

h. Ha'ye nothing in the houſe but the neck n 
„, Really, fix; we don't uſe to be ſo unprovided, but at 
: preſent we have nothing elſe left. 

Trap. Faith, fir, I don't know but S nothing elſe. may be very 

meat, whew-any-thing elſe is not to be had. 

Hu. Then pr'ythee friend, let's have thy neck of mutton. 
beser that is gone too. 

Trap. Sir, he. ſhall lay it. down this minute, I'll ſec it done: 
gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye preſently ; for a minute I muſt beg 
- your pardon, aud leave to lay the cloth myſelf. 

. .Hyp. By ne means, ſir. 

Trap. Na nnn. indeed 1 l dat. 


(ExcunttH ht 2 Trep. | 


5 What. can'this familiar puppy be 
Fla. With much ado I have dccll. Nes his face. Don't you 
remember, madam, about two or three years ago, Don Phil 
had a truſty ſervant called Trappanti that uſed now. and then 
to lip a note into your hand, as you came from church? 

Hyp. Is this he that Philip turn'd away for ſaying/I «was.a8 
proud ay a beauty and humely enough: to be good humeur'd ? 
H, The very ſame, Tafſure ve only, as you; ſee, ſtarving 
has a'ter'd his a r a little 


e opmfellow! I am conceru d for him: what makes 
him ſo far from ne : | 


, ne; a (Ao 


whether it be good or not? 
the bottle, III Rll myſelf, Now, fit, is ere has 
right wine ? 


_ $HE WOULD AND SHE WOULD- NOF. „ 
Bl I' afraid all places are Alike to him. 
Hyp I have a great mind to take him ines my ſervice i 
. aſſurance may: be uſeful, as my caſe ſtands. .* | 
Ho. You would noritell him who you are , 
. There's no occaſion for it. Il walk wich him, | 
8 „ o , = mg 
Tr our dinner's emen, ec 
is Er. the beſt — — a whet, fie? "ads 
wine? what wine ?—Hey !: $6184) 1.57 


A We giveyou wouble; fir. U. 
N bed. 


Trap. Not in the leaſt, fir— Zen 19 
Entcr = f . 
Hoſt. 2 * call, gentlemen?! mill nnd! eee 
Av Y3 what wine have ye? ©] 82 76 20-7 Mg 
HA. What fort you pleaſe, ſir, — 
— i will. 8 ami | cu 
rap. „pray fir. 
72 hs dear fir ; upon my 3 
"Trap. Upon my foul you'll make me leave ye, fende es. 
Hyp. Come, come, no words, pr'ythee y ou ſhall. 
' Trap. Plhaw, but hy this among friends now ? bear 
ye any ght Galiria rd x, 
H. The beſt in Spain, I warrant it. 
Trap. Let's taſte ;ic ; if it be goed, ſet us out half a dozen 


Hoft. Yes, ſir. | (Exit Hoſt 
Ho. Who ſays this fellow's a ſtarving now on my conſcience 
the rogue has more impudence than a Jover at midnight. 
Hyp. lang hien tis inoffeofive, 1'll bumourtbimw-pfays ar; 
(for 1 find we are-like to be acquainted,” e hope Jou 
won't take my queſtion in—) 1. % 
Tab. O dear ſir Ne. 25 
Hyþ. What profeſſion may you be off ? 
Trap Proffeſſion, fir, —[—l—ods' me! here's the. wine; 
[ Enter Holt. } Come, fill out—hold—let me taſte it firſt e 


q 4 


bottles for dinner. 


we me 


Wt 


Hy/. Extremely. good indeed—but, fry as to my elles 
Trap. I'm afraid, fir, that mutton won't be-cgough for us all. 
F. O, pray; fir, beſpeak what you pleaſe. 

rap. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant.—Here, maſter, pr ythve 


ins. — Mes twill d 


block head. wou'd ye have 9 drink before he knows 
( 


get us—ha ! ay! get us a dozen of poach'd 885 a . 


ear —juſt t down a er 
f r : Lela, 
'T Friend —let mere be a lire Won of bacon to EVERY 
- ene © em. 8 tie: 1. 1627 
Ha. Yes, ſir. | ak 15 (Coing. 


* F - 
H "7x ' ; in * 
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2 SHE WOULD AND SHE WOULD NOT. 
Trap. Odſo! I had like to forgot—here; a=—Sancho ! San- 
cho l ay, isnt your name Sancho ? 
_ — 4 — 22 f N A % 
rap. Oh! ay Diego! ALLIS adeed, Diego; umph! 
- Hyp. I muſt een let him alone, there's no putting in a word 
* his RING $ full. -/ 
rap. Come, — Diego=— drinks ani ain, 
chat I ſhould forget thy name tho”. : fi TI . 
Hef. No great harm, fir. - 
Trap. Diego, ha, a a pretty name, faich j—I think you 
are married, are you not, Diego? 
Hoſt. Ay, a 


Trap. Hah ! 1 how many children ? 
Hoft. Nine giris and a boy, fir. h 
Trap. Hah nine girls—come, kiere's to thee again Diego— 
—_— a ſtirring woman, I dare ſay; 'a good houſewife, | | 
» 41 
Hot. Pretty well, ſir. | 
Trap. Makes all her pickles herſelf, 1 warrant yodoes ſhe RE 
do olives well? 4 " 
Hof. Will you be p' eaſed to taſte em, fire 
Trap. Taſte em! umph, pr'ythee let's have a plate, Diego. 
_ Hoſt. Yes, fir. 
N dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, fir; when it's 
Las _- - 
HA. Te, fr. : - (Exit R. 
F. But, fir, 1was afking you of your pi to, 
Trap. Profeſſion really, fir, { .don'r o profeſs much ; 
I om a plain dealing ſort of a man, if I ſay 1 ſerv a gentle- 
man, he may depend upon me. 
8 Ftv. Have you ever ſerved, fir ? / 3h 
Tra}. Nat theſe two laſt campaigns. | 
Hp. How fo ? 


Trap. Some words with my ſuperior officer ; I was a lietle 
too free in ſpeaking my mind to him. 
1 Don't you think of ſerving again, fir ? 
1 rap, If a good poſt falls in my way. 
Hyp. I believe 1 could help 1 fr, when you ſerves 
laſt, did you take pay or wages 
Trap Pay, fir,—yes, far, I was paid clear'd ſabbtence Wo 
_ arrears to a ing. 
; Hep. And your late commander's name was— % 
Trap. Don Philip de las Torres. 
7555 Of Seville? N 
rap, Of Seville. | 
p. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. You need not be curi- 
ous; for 1 am ſure you you don't know me, tho" I do you, and 
our condition, which I dare promiſe you, I'll mend upon our 
, — uaintance. And the firſt * deſerve it, is to an · 
ſwer me haneſtly to a 599 queſtions ; 


eep your aſſurance ſtall 


ey . 


5 SHE WOULD AND SHE WOULDNOT. ©» 
ir may do me ſerviee, I ſhall like you the better for ic: Come, 
Py 20m. | e 


©. Trap. Sir m wx ſervice to you. 


b. Well . a 
Ex Nay, Þll word he mai t beetle inc inodeſty. 
| P gentleman talk better in m 1 
. bach a dan of face before, but where doa't know, 
nor I He care. N your glaſs, fir. 

here couſin, (drinks to Flo. ) Come, now, 


RD lip turn you our of his ſervice? WII did 
you — ty 

a. Twas time, I think, M OI 
was mad | 


b. Mad! f T 5 
a + ;Aark mad—in love. TIS 
E 

— — n dess by 


— 


would have had him opewhen he was 
| — 
Hyp. What ws the he was in love with ? | 
Trap. The Devil! 


So? now for a likeneſs of = own th. 
WI ef u evil v7 oy a 
Trap. The damning fori—a woman. 
Hy. Had the no name ? 
rap. Her Chriſtian anme 'wes Deans 2 but her 
er name was Shittlecock. 


* d'ye _ that ?— | a „ Hyp. 
57, bas . . Was the handfome } 
E — fol | 
Flo. How dye like that? Py Hype 


Hp. Umph! fo! fo! fs Flo} Had the wit 
Trap. Sometimes. © | 
þ. Goond-humour ? 
| Trop. Very ſeldom. ' 
Hp. Proud? x 
Trap. Ever. A 
4 * ſhe 3 ne ; 
Tap. Very proud. f 
Hyp. Whas had the no good qualities } 
rap. Faith ! I don't remember 'em. 
Hyp. Hah ! d'ye think the lov'd him: 
a. If ſhe did, 'twas as the Cobler loved his wife: 
7. How was that ? 
Why he beat her thrice a day, and told his 
Far wht For oa the worie, but rr a 
never know it. a 
p. Did ſhe uſe lb very t | 
ra. Like a jade. go! | 1.9%; $53 
C5 How eden | . n (% yp 


1555 That's well fs Sir, 'at-dinder IU er 


Tren- Sir yous very 


.Do yo it hot Then, we are not 
i” iv youent 5 


ee eee eee = 
. 
* p — = . 


2x SHE WOULD AND SHE WOULD NOT 
. Ladin t IIR What was ſhe 


ſay ye? 
"Trap. A deviliſh to 


FF 

Arn. vo 4e. 
— 

Trap. , n whe 

ſhe had a bluſh i in —— 5 | very well 

I. Did the often bluſh 7: 

Jab. I never ſaw her. 

e W 1 755 Had de no charm? What made him: 


5 


Flo. How d'ye like the baue, madamm (Aſcle. 5 


inner's upon table. (Exit Huſt. 


inſtructions how ma ſerve urſelf and. ma. 
Tap, Come, 2 0 Goal Ns F © (ToFlo- 
Flo. Nay, dear fir, no ceremony. 
NY ning Hp: flops” 
they are gelang 4 . 
Hyp. Come back ; here's one I-don't care ſhouldiſce me. 
1 rap. Sir, the dinner will be cold: N 


1 

Sir, your humble ſervant again. banner, 

Ton ffem concern'd ; who. is it?) 

„My brother Ocuvie, 5 L lve—Come this ways: 

- 1020p retire. 

aq Enter Oftavio, and a — 
7 * Jaſper; rhe eirtmbSiacly to Roſara's — tell her I 


am juſt come to town, lip that note into her hand and * i 


an anſwer, 
Flo. Tis he ? 
Re-enter the Hoſt, conducting Don Philips 
Hot. Here, fir, pleaſe to walk this Way. x 
Flo. And Don Philip, by Jupiter! OS: 
D P/. When wy Lorna comes, ſend kim: io e lader. 
_ K 5 5 00 de ra 1 


= 


Yes, fir. a f + 
_ Na then it's rime for us ro os Allener 
-'S | Ar Hyp and Flo. 
0. Don Philip 
DE. Dear Oftavio! 


O Wihic hucky poior of the compaſs would: view ws. upon. 
one another ſo? ” 

D Pl. Faith! a wind very bontrary. to- my Aclladtion s, But 
the worſt I fe: blows ſome goed; I am 2 to 5 you— - 


- «Put what makes you fo far from the army * 


04. O friend, ſuch an unfortunate occaſion, yet forks lucky. 


( 


/ 


* 


SHE WOULD AND SHE WOULD NOT 7: 
discos ha — of and torment' no 4 
- joy Poor rere 


earth was ever pl 
D Ph. Unriddie, = 


OA. Don't you remember, * * — ago, r wk 


— of a dear, delicious, ſprightly creature, that I * 


barded for a whole ſummer to no purpoſe ? 
D'Ph. I remember. | 
Os. That ſame ſilly, ſtubborn, nnn now - 
tulates. 
D Ph; Then the's taken. 
O. Tean't tell that; for you muſt know, her perfiditis fa- 
ther, contrary to his treaty with me, and her pe, is 
ng tO — 
D Ph. Marry her to another? ; 
OA. Of a better eftate than mine, it ſeems. she tells me 
hots, he is within a days march of her, begs me to come upon 
che ſpur to her relief, and if I don't arrive too late, confeſſes 
ſhe loves me ell enough to open the gates, and let me enter 
the tewn before him. ere's her expreſs, read it.— 
Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti app-ar in the" Balcony... 
Ye Hark ! they are talking of a miſheſs—let's obſerve. 
ge there's your old maſter. ..** 
hs pho , I know him again, but I may chance to tell him, 
ke did not know a ood ſervant when.he had him- 
D Ph. (read.) My father has concluded a match 3 
one I never ſaw, and intends in two days to perfect it 
ntleman is expected every hour; 3 * the mean time, 72 
— any friend that has better title to me, adviſe him Forks 
with to put in his claim: I am almoſt out of my ſenſes, which 
ou'll eafily believe, when I tell you, it ſuch a one ſhould make 
hate, I hat have time to refuſe him any thing, | 
95 How's this? 
kh. No name. 
Oct. She never would truſt it in a letter. 
' 2 If — ſhould be Don Philip's miſtreſs! 


ou may take my word it i I know the 
w — . n Aubburt fa of bay * e and 
Ap is was a ord diſcovery y—hut, huſh. 
5 at will you do in this caſe'? 


O. That J don't 7 know ;. I have juſt ſent my ſervant to 
tell her I am come to town, and beg an-opportunity to ſpe 


with her: 1 long 10 ſee her, I warrant the Lr fool will be ſo 
ſoft and humble, now ſhe's in a fright. 


- 


* 
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chin ſilk night -govn looſe about her, and in this temptiug 
dreſs, to have her jump into my arins breathleſs with fear. 
D Ph. Octavio, I envy thee ; thou art the happieſt man in 


4. 155 
chou art the moſt alir'd Lever knew; proqthes | 
are my 


what makes thee ſo much upou the hum-drum ? Wel 
ſiſter and you come to a right underſtanding yer? When do 
vou marry 


9755 * I ſhall have my piKture by another a5 


; My condition, Octavio, is very much like your mif. 
trels's ; ſhe Þ going to marry the man ſhe never ſaw, — I the. 


woman. 


O02. 'Didcath ! you make me tremble, I hope tis not y 


miſtre cc. 
D.. why miſtreſs! that were an idle fear; Madrid's a 


wide ace, Or if it were, (ſhe loving you) my friendſhi 
my I would oblige me to deſiſt. 5 you) wo ip and 


OX. That's generous, indeed; but ſtill 2 amaze me ! are 


you quite broke off with my liſter ? I hope 
e printed lan 

D The moſt ſevere that ever beaut in the 
of man, a coldneſs unaccountable to ae 

O Pſhaw! diſſembled. 

Hyp. Hah ! 

D Pk. I can't think i it, lovers are ſoon flattered i into 
the appeared to me indifferent to ſo nice a point, that 
ruined me-without the trouble of og it, 

Ho. Well! men are fools. 

Od. And 1 this time ſhe's in fits fo 


has given you ne 


our lexing her: 3 tis 


her natare; I know her from her bib ; I remember at 
| five years old the vixen has faſted three days nr 
ſpite to her governeſs. | 
Hyp. Sol 


OA. N could ever in ce make her <©d or 
angry; — he obliged, too hi h to A 
2 thovght nothing o low, as to ſeem * of revenge ; he 

as a ſtomach that could digeſt a thing but humility. | 
I. Goodlack, Mr. Wir. FR 

OA. Vet with all this I've ſometimes ſen her good-natured, 
eu and tender . 

. There the be rogue wins civil again. - | n 

55 J. I have thought fo Siphing, 
Hy. How can ke teak of me with fo much 
— For all her uſage of you, I'll be racked if he h set 

ve you. 

Dk. I rather think ſhe hated me; however) nao u m. 
ufa es to think vn more of her. 1 

Hyp A I begin — rare — 

n you are de to marry 
9 b. That's my bufineſs to Madrid. hay © | 
, Trap. Which ſhall be dene do your hand, | atit 8000 


has 


SHE WOULD AND SHE WOULD NOT. ts 


D Pki. Beſides, I am now obliged by contract. $2 

Ca. Then, (though the be my fitter) may ſome jealous, old, 
ill-: atured dog revenge your quarrel to her. 

Hyp. Thank you, tir, Come, we have ſeen enough of the 
enemy's motions to know tis time for us to decamp. . 

DPH. Come, forget it. 

[ Exeunt Hypol ta, Fora, and Trappant:. 
02. With all my heart, let's go in and drink your new mii? 
treſs's health. When do you viſit her. | 

DPH. Lir.tended it immediately: but an unlucky accident 
has hinder'd me; one of my ſervants fell fick upon the road, 
ſo that I am forced to make ſhift with one, and he is the moſt 
negligent, ſottiſh rogue in nature, has left the portmanteau, 
where all my writings and letters of concern are, behind him at 
the laſt town we lay, ſo that I can't properly viſit the lady or 
her father till I am able to aſſure them who 1 am, x 

04. Why don't you go back yourſelf to ſee for em 

D Phi. I have ſent my ſervant, for I am really tired: I was 
toth to appear too much coacern'd for em, leſt the rafcal ſhould 
think it worth his while to run away with em. 


+ . 


le. 
= Enter ſer vari to Oftavio, 55 29 
08. How now ? * | 
Su. Here's an anſwer, fir. (Gives a leiter. 


Of. (to D Ph.) My dear friend, I beg a thouſand pardons, 
I muſt leave you this minute, the kind creature has ſent for 
me; I am a foldicr, you know, and orders muſt be obey'd, 
"when I come off duty, I'll immediately wait upon you. 

D Phi. Veu'll find me here; or hear of me: adicu. (Ex. Od. 
Here, houſe ! _ f (Enter Hoſt 
Pr'ythee fee if wy ſervant be come yet. 

Al. I beleve he is. hr; is he not in blue? 

D Phi. Ay, where is the ſot? 2 . 

Hoſt. Juſt refreſhing himſelf with a glaſs at the gate. 

D Phi. Pray tell the gentleman I'd ſpeak with him 

(Exit Hof 

in all the neceſſaries of life there is not a greater plague thas 


ſervants. Hey, Soto ? | 
Enter Soto drunk. ' 

Sot.— Did you pleaſe to- ſuch !—call, fir ? 

DPH. What's the reaſon bluckhead, I muſt always wait up- 
on you thus ? | | 
Sor. Sir, 1 did not know any thing of it, II came as ſoon 
as you ſc—ſe—ſe—ſent for me. 24.2 

D Phi. And why not without ſending, fir? did yeu think I 
expected no anſwer to the buſineſs I ſent you about? * 

80. Ves, fir,—1 did think you would be willing—that i 
to have an account ſo I ſraid to take a glaſs at the door, be- 
cauſe I would not be out of way—huh !' = 


D Pl. My mind mifgives 5 villain — (Krilus A 


" ia * S — 
. *% - * # 
5 - 
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Set. I will, fir, as ſoon as I can put my words into an intel- 
ligible order, I an't running away, fir. | 
D Ph. To the point, firrah | | 
Sot. Not of your ſword, dear fir- © © n 
D Phi. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder you: where's the 
portmantcau * | : f 7 
Hot. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the ſtricteſt ſcarch 
ia the worid, and drank ar every houſe upon the road, going 
aud coming, and aſk'd about it; and ſo at laſt, as I vas coming 
within a me of the towa here I found then 
D Pi. M hat? 
dot I hat ic muſt he certainly loſt. 
D Phi. Dog | d' ye think this muſt ſatisfy me > (Beats him. 
Sot. Lord, fir, you won't hear rcaſon.— Are you ſure you 


/ 


* ha'nt it about you ?—if I know any thing of it, I with I may | 


be burnt 
D Fi. Villain, your life can't make me ſatisfaction. 
ot. No fir, that's hard—a man's life can't—for my part—l 
D Phi. Why do TI vent my rage againſt a ſot, a clod of earth? 
I ſhould accuſe myſelf for truſting him. 
Sot. Sir— 
D Phi. Be dumb j - 
St. Ahuh—yes. - 
- D Phi. If this raſcal had ſtole it, ſure he would net have 
ventured to come back aga;n—l am confounded, neither Don 
Manuei, nor his daughter knew me, nor any of his family. 


If I ſhould not viſit him ti I I can receive freſh letters from my 


facher, he'll in the mean time think himſelf affronted by my 
negle&t—what ſhall I do? ſuppoſe I go aud tell him my misfor- 
tune, and beg his patience till ve can hear again from Seville. 


J muſt think—hey, Soto. [Exit D P;. 
by Sot. I had rather oought a portmanteau out of my own poc- 
ket, than had ſucha life about it. 5 (Exit Soto, 


Re-enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 
Trap. Hold, fir, let me touch up your fore-top a litt'e. 
_ Hyp. Well, Trappanti, you know your buſineſs, and if I 
marry the lady, you know my promiſe too. i : 
Trap. Sir, I ſhall remember em both: — Odfo, I had like to 
have fargot—here, houſe, a baſoa and waſhball.—I've a razor 
about me, —Hey! | 2 (Anoc it. 
Hyp. What's the matter? 
T. Sir, you are not ſhaved. 
Hyp. Shaved ! | FEE 
Trop. Ever while you live, fir, go with a {mooth chin to 
your miſtreſs. Hey 6 Er) (4nockts, 
-Hzp- This puppy does ſo plague me with his impertinence, 
1 ſhall laugh out, and difcover myſelf. ad; 6 
Trap. Why Diego! (Hoc ds. 
Hyp. Pſhaw, pr'ythee don't Rand fooling, we're in haſte. 
th, Ay, ay, ſhave another time. 


As love's the we ghtier huſineſs of ma ind. 
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Trap. Nay, what you pleaſe, fir, your beard is not much 


you may wear it to day. (Tak ng r by the thin. 
Flo. Ay, and to- morrow tao: pray, fir, will you fee the 
coach ready, and put in the things ? 18 
Trap. Sir, I'll ſce the coach ready, and put in the things.” 
| (Exit Trad. 


Hs. Come, madam, courage, now let's do ſomething for the 
honour of the ſex, give a proof of our parts, and tell mankind * 


we can tontrive, fatigue, buitle, and bring about as well as the 
beſt of em. 


Hyp. Well faid, Flora: for the honour of our ſex be it then, 
and let the grave Dons tliink themſelves as wiſe as they pleaſe ; - 


but nature knows there goes more wit to the management of 
ſome amours, than the hardeſt po'at in politicks. 


Wiſely to us the ſtate of love's affign'd, 


Therefore to men th' affair of States confin'd. - * 5 1850 
(Exeant. 


- ACT II. SCENE, Dor Manuel! Houſe: - 
Enter Roſara, and Viletta, -- N 
Fil. EAR reaſon. ü f 
Rof. Tal k of Octavio then. - 

_ Vil. How do you know but the gentleman your father de- 
ſigns you for, may prove as pretty a fellow as he? if you ſhould 
happen to like him as well. | ; | 

R:/. Do you expect Octavio ſhould thank you for this? 

Vil. The gentleman is no fool. 

Rof. He'll hate any one that is not a friend to his- love. 

Vi. Hang em, fay I: but can't one quench the thirſigwith- 
ont jumping into the river? Is there no difference between 
cooling and drowning 7? Octavio's now in a very goo. poſt— 
keep him there—1 know the man: he uaderſtands the buſineſs 
he is in to a hair: but faith you'll ſpoil him; he's too pretty a 
fellow, and too poor a one for an huſband- | 

Raf. Poor! he has enough. 

Vil. That's the moſt . 

Rof. Twill do our buſineſs. | 

il. But when you have no portion (which I'm afraid you 
won't have with him) he'll ſoon have enough of you- 

Ref. Pihaw! you talk like a fool! 

Vil. Come, come, if Octavio muſt be the man, I ſay, let Dan 


Philip be the huſband. 


* 


RNoſ. I tell you, fool, I'll have no man but an huſband, and no 


| huthand, but Octavio: when you find I am weary of him, 1 l 


give you leave to talk to ine of ſomebedy elſe. | 
74. Tn vain, 1 fee-—I ha* done, mada n,—one muſt have 


time to be wiſe ; but in the mean while what do ye relolve 2. 


pofitively not to marry Don Phi.ip. 


| . 
Roſ I don't know what I ſhall do, till I ſce Odtawo: when © 


did h ſay he would be here ? A 4 
2 n 


* 
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Ii. Oh! I dare not tell you, madam. 


4 Why ? r 
11, Jam bribed to the contrary. 
Roſ. By whom? | 
Vil. ( ctavio; he juſt now ſent me this lovely piece of gold 
not to tel] you what time he would be here. 
Ref. Nay, then Viletta, here are two pieces that are twice as 
lovely; tell me when I ſhall ſee him. ye 
Fil Umph ! theſe are lovely pieces indced, (Smik ng. 
Ro/ſ. When, Viletta ? | Eq = 
Vil. Have you no more of 'em, madam ? 
_ Pſhaw ! there, take purſe and all; will that content thee ? 

11, O, dear madam, I ſhould be unconſcionable to defire _ 

more.; but really I was willing to have 'em all firſt. (Court/ey'nge 
Ref. When will he come ? 

il, Why the poor.gentleman has been hankering about the 
houſe this quarter of an hour; but I did not obſerve, madam, 
you were willing to ſee him, till you had conviaced me by ſo 
plain a proof, | 

Re. Where's my father? 
Vil. Faſt aſleep in the great chair, | 
Ri Fetch him in then hefare he wakes. 

70. Let him wake, his habit will protect him. 

Reſ. His habit! . 

Vil. Ay, madam, he's turn'd friar to come at you: if your 
father ſurpriſes us, I haye a lye ready to back hun—hiſt, Oc- 
tayio, you may enter. 


Enter Octavio in a friars habit. | 5 
O. After a thouſand frights and fears, do I live to ſee my tw. 
dear a ofira once again, and kind ? | ; ' a" > | 
Ref. What ſhall we do, Octavio? (Looking kindly on him. | 
Oer. Kind creature! do way as lovers ſhould do; what no- da 
body can undo; let's run away this miuute, tie ourſelves faſt in 
the church knot, and defy fothe:s and mothers. | to 
R. ſ. And fortunes too 2 255 
OZ. Paw! we ſhall have it one day: they muſt leave their m 
money behind em. ſh; 
Reſ. Suppoſe you firſt try my father's good - nature? you | 
know he once encouraged your addrefſes. th 
OA. Fir} let's be faſt married ; perhaps he may be good- 
natured when he can't help it: don't let us ſerve in a ſeparate to 
garriſon. Come, come, ſtand to your arms, whip a ſuit of night- la 


cloaths into your pocket, and let's march of in a body together. 
Reſ. Ah my father, TTY | | 


Dead ks | 
Vil. T nction. | 
; * Eu er Don Manucl. 
D Ma. Viletta. 3 
Fil. Sir. ' 


DM. Where's my daughter ? 
2 His, don't diſturb her. 


F gold 


wice as 
mi lng. 


thee? 
; defire | 


ut the 
adam, 


: by ſo 
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D Ma. Piſturb her! why what's the matter? — 
Fil. She's at confeſſion, fir. - 
D Ma. Confeſſion | I don't like that: a young womanought 


to have no fins at all. "DP 

Lil. Ah 1 dear fir, there's no living withont em. 

D Ma. I find her averſion to the marriage I have prpoſed her, 
has put her upon diſobedient thoughts : there can be no cons 
feſſion without guilt. OLE 

Fil. Nor no pardon, fir, without confeſſion. 624 

D Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem wicked: huſſy 

ou ſhall confeſs for her, I'll have her ſend her fins by you, you 
now em. I'm ſure ; but I'll know what the friar has got out 
of her—ſave you Father. 7 

Oct. Bleſ you ſon. 5 | 1 

D Ma. How now, what's become of Father Benedic ? why 
is not he here? | Nr 

Vil. Sir, he is not well, and fo deſired this gentleman his bro- 
ther here, to officiate for him 

D Ma He ſeems very young for a confeſſor. 

Vil. Ay, fir ! he has not long been at it, | | 

OA. Nor don't defire to be long in it; I wiſh I underſtand t 
well cuough to make a fool of my old Dan here. (Afide. 

D Ma. Well, fir ! how do you find the pulſe of iniquity 
beat there? what ſort of fin has ſhe the moſt ſtomach to 

O84. Why truly, fir, we have al frailiies, and your daughter 
has had moſt powerful tempta!1ons. | 

D Ma. Nay, the devil has been very buſy with her her the ſe 
two days. ; ML 

08. Sie has told me a moſt lamentable ſtory. 

D Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable fiory proves a moſt 
damnable lie. 

Oct. Indeed, ſon, I find by her confeſſion, that you are much 
to blame for your tyrannical government of her. 

D Ma. Hey day !. what, has the jade been inventing fins for 
me, and confefling em inſtead of her own ? let me come—ſhe 
hal] be lock d up till ſhe repents ein too 

OA. Son, forbear : this is now a corroboration of your guilt : 
this is inhuman. | 

D Ma. Sir, I have done: but pray, if you pleaſe, let's come 
to tte point: what are theſe terrible cruelties, hat this tendei 
lady accuſes me of ? 

Of. Nay, fir, miſtake her not: ſhe did not, with any mali- 
cious deſign, expoſe your fauits, but as her own depended on 
em: her Failties was the conſequence of your cruelty, 

D Ma. Let's have em both antecedent, and conſequent. 

O&#. Why, ſhe: confeſt her firſt maiden, innocent affection, 
had long been ſettled upon a young gentleman, whoſe love to 
her you once encouraged ; and after their moſt ſolemn vows of 


mutual faith, you have 2 barbarquſly broke in upon her 
Bp: | 
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* Hopes, and to the utter ruin of her peace, contracted her to a 
man ſhe never ſaw. _ - 
D Ma. Very good, I ſee no harm in all this. . 
Oc. Methinks the welfare of x daughter, ſir, might be of 
.. weiol.t enough to make you ſerious. 
5 Ma. Serious? ſo 1 am, fir; hat a devil, muſt I needs be 
+ melanchaly becauſe I have got her a good huſband, 
. wee? Her melancholy may tell you, fir, the can't think ba 
2 good one. 
„Daa. Sir I underſtand thinking better than ſhe, and III — 9 
make her take my word. 
O. What have you to object againſt the man ſhe likes ? 
D Ma. The man I like ! 
Of. Suppo'e the unhappy youth ſhe loves ſhould throw 
himſelf diſtracted at your feet, and try to melt you into pity ? 
- x: Ma. Ay, that if he can. 
5 04. You would nat, fir, refuſe to hear him. 
D Ma. Sir, I Rall. not refufe him any thing, that I am ſure 
with ſignify nothing, 
Od, Were you one moment to reflect upon the — which 
t ſegarated lovers feel, were nature dead in you, that thought 
„ might wake her. 
5 Ma. Sir, when I, am ad to do a thing I have not a | 
as 00 to do, my nature ſleeps like a top: \ 
Then it; muſt tell you, fir, this obſtinacy obliges me, az 4 Y 
33 to put you in mind of your duty ; and to let you 
know top, you ought to pay more reverence to our order, t 
D Ma. Sir, I am not afraid of the fin of marrying my 
daughter to the he t- advantage; and fo if you pleaſe, father, 2.4 
you may walk hom: io when any thing lies upou my con- 
cience, II ſcm for you. 
Od. Nay, then, tis time to cla m a lover's, right, and to tell 
p you, fir, the man that dares to ak Roſara, from me is a villiaa. 
; _ (Throws of his dt * miſe. ' 
Vid. So, here will be fine work ! 2 
D M. Ottavio ! the devil! 
- OR. You'll find me , one, unleſt you do me ſpeedy juſtice ! 
fFice not the bonds of honour, nature, nor ſubmiſſtve reaſon 4 
can oblige, you, I am reduced to take. ſurer, ſhorter way, and 
3 force you to be juſt. leave you, fir, to thiok on't. e ! 
ö . (Walks abꝛut angrily. 
1 D Mu Ah! here's a confeſſor, ah, that jade of mine and 1 
thet other jade of my jade's—here, has been rare doings,— - 1 
well! it ſhan't hold long, madam ſhall be nooſed to-morrow \ 
' morning Hah! fir's ia a great paſſion here, but it won't do £ 
1  » tigfe long frides, Don, will never bring you the ſooner to 
your” miſlrz{s—Rofara ! flep. into that cloſet, and fete h my 


PE * 
. 


ſpegacles off the table there. Tum, tum. (Sings. = 
Vi]. 1 don't like the old gentleman's louks. (Alde. -t 
Ke. This obſtinacy of yours, my dear father, -you ſhall find 121 


”Y uns in the family. (Exit Roſara, and D. Mi. Joc i her in. 


nt nn, w- 


i thin 


Ha! a billet to OCcta io—-a— hem. 
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D Ma. Tum! tum! tum! e 
Or. Sir, I would adviſe you, as your neareſt friend, to d. 
this marriage for three days WEE ons 
D Ma. Tum, tum, tum | 3 Nn £07 BY 
» Pit. Sir, you havelock'd my miſtreſs in. (Pert'y, 
D Ma. Tum dum dumb! | : 
Vil. It you. pleaſe to lend me the key, fir, I'll let her ous. 
D Va. | um, dum, dum, » 2 * 
Oct. You might afford me at leaſt, as I am a gentleman, a 


Civil anſwer, fir. 


D Ma. Why then, in one word, fir, you ſhall not marry my 

daughter; and as you are a gentleman, I'm ſure you won't 
44 v0d mannners to ſtay in my. houſe, when I ſubimiſſivc · 

ly beg of you to walk out. etl” 


Oc. You are the father of my miſtreſs, and ſomething, fir, | 
too old, to anſwer, as you ought, this wrong ; there fore I'll 
look for reparation where I can with honour 


eit ; and fince 
you have obliged me to leave your houſe, I'll watch it careful'y, 
I'll know who-dares enter it. This, far, be ſure of, the man 
that offers* at Roſara's love ſhall have one virtue, courage 


at leaſt, I'll be his proof of that, and ere he ſteps before 
me force him to deſerve her. 


(Eu Oftawie. 
D Ma. Ah' poor fellow, he's mad now, and does not know 


what he would be at—But however, 'twill be no harm to pro- 
vide againſt him Who waits there? a; 


Enter a $:r&<ant!. — 8 


. Run you for an Alguazile, and bid your fellows arm themſelves, 


I expc& miſchief at my door immediateiy ! If Oftario offers 


any diſturbance, knock him down, and bring him before me, 


2 (Exit Servant, 
Vi Hiſt, dont I hear my Milres's voice 2” 5 
- Rot. (ithin,) Villet a 

Fil, Here! madam—bleſs me, what's this? Th 
(Viletta lift-ns at the cl ſit door, an IRoſara thruſts a billet to hey 


t*ro the keyhole, 
(Puts ut intꝰ her boſom. 
D Ma, How now, hully ; what are you fumb'ing about that 


. door for? 


71 Nothing, fir; I was only pceping to ſee if my miſtreſs 
had done prayers yet. | 5 
_ D Ma, Oh! ſhe had as good let em alone, for the ſhail 
never come out ' till the has ſtomach enough to fall to upon 


the man I have provided for her. But hark you Mrs. Mode ſtv, 


w?s it you, pray, that let in that able comforter for my babe 


of grace there? 


Fl. Yes, fir, I let him in. 1 (Pertly,. 
D Ma. Did you ſo— Ha! then if you pleaſe, madam—I “IL 


let you out- gogo get a ſheet of brown paper, pack up your 
things, and let me never ſce that duunn'd ugly face of thine a 
+ long as 1 live, VE ; 


. 
— 
— 
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Vi. Bleſs me, fir, you are in @ ſtrange humour, that 
won't know when a vat Gave as ſhe ſhould do. ; wm 
D Ma. Thou art ſtrangly impudent. 8 
V. Only the fartheſt from it in the world, fir. | 
D Ma. Then I'm ſtrangly miſtaken, didſt not thou own juſt 
now thou ler'ſ him in? 
Fil. Ves, but twas in diſguiſe for I did not deſign you 
ſhould ſee him, b:cauſe 1 knew you did not care my mictreſs 
g ſhould ſee hirn. | * | 
D Ma. Hah! f 
Ai. And I knew at the ſame time, ſhe had mind to ſee him. 
D Ma. Hah ! | 
Ft. And you know, fir, that the fin of loving him had lain 
upon her conſcience a great while; fol thought it high time 
The ſhould come to a thorough confeſſion. 
D Ma. Hah ! 4 
Vi. $0 upon this, fir, as you ſee—I—I—I—let him in, 
_—_— 5 
Ma. Nay, if it be ſo as thou ſay'ſt, he was a proper con- 
feſſor indeed? | £57 | hey 
Vi. Well, fir, and judge you now, if my miſtreſs is not be- 
holden to me. ; 
D Ma. Olrextremely ! but you'll go to hell, my dear, for 
all this; tho' perhaps you'll chooſe that place: I th;nk you 
never mnch car'd for your huſband's company ; and, if 1 don't 
miſtake, you ſent him to heaven in the old road, / Clas. 


Hark! what noiſe is that? (/ *v th ut. Exit V iletta. 
| 9 Extler u Servant Hai. | 
D Ma. How now? FX h 
Serv. O fir, Octavio has ſet upon a caup'e of gent emen juſt 
as they were lighting out of a coach at the door; one of them, 
I believe, is he that 's to maxry my young miſtreſs, I heard | 
em name her name; I'm afraid there will be miſchlef, fir, ca 
there they are all at it, he!t-r ſkelter. | hi 
D Ma. Run into the hall, tike down my back breaſt and th 
head-piece, call an offi er, raife the neighbours, give me my 5 
great gun, Il] ſhoot him out of the garret window. oy 
by (Ex't Don Manvel. 
Enter Hy polita ond Flora, /ult/ng up their feyords ; Octavio in thi 
. the ſervants hands, n1 Trappanti, ſol 
Hip. Bring him along—this is ſi ch an inſolence ! at this rate i 
no gentleman can walk the fire. ts. N N 
Flo. I ſappeſe, fir, your buſineis was more with our pockets - 
thau our perſons : Are our things ſafe ? 3 
Tat. Ay, fir, I ſecured them as ſoon as ever I faw bis ſword 4 
out; I gueſs'd his deſigu, and ſcower'd off with the porti an- pur 
teau. per 
Hip. I'll know now, who ſet you on, fir. 2 ] 
Oct. Pr'ythee, young man, don't be troubleſome, but thank deg 


the raſcal that knockt me down for your eſcape. x op 
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H:p. Sir, I'd have you know, if you had not been knockt 
down, I ſhould have owed my eſcape to the ſame arm you 
would have owed the reward for your inſolence: Pray, fir, 
what are you ? Who knows you ? 

Oc. I'm glad, at leaſt to find 'tis not Don Philip that's my 
rival. | (Afide. 
Serv. Sir, my maſter knows the gentleman very well; he 
belongs to the army. | 

Hy. Then, fir, if you'd have me uſe you like a gentleman, 
I deſire your meanir.g of the familiar queſtions you aſk'd me at 
the — ſide, | 1 h 

0. Faith, young gentleman, I'll be very ſhort; I love the 
lady you are to marry ; and if you don't quit your pretences in 
"IgG it will entail perpetual danger upon you and your 

mily. 

H 555 Sir, if you pleaſe, the danger's equal for rot me, if 
I'm not as fond of cutting your throat as you can be of mine. 


- 


Oc. If I were out of theſe gentlemens hands, on my word, 


fir, you ſhouldn't want an opportunity. ö 
Us O, fir, theſe gentlemen ſhall protect neither of us! my 
friend and T'l! be your bail from them. | 
Flo. Ay, Air, we'll bail you; and fif you pleafe, fir, bring 
our friend, I'm his: Damn me! what, d'ye think you have 
ys to deal with? | 
Oe. Sir, I aſk your pardon, and'fha'l deſire to ki's your 


hands about an hour hence a. (Wiiſpers. 
Flo, Very well, fir, we'll meet you, 
Hyþ. Releaſe the gentleman. Y 
1 Sir, we dare not, without my maier's order: Here 
he is, fir. 
Euter Don Manuel. 


D Ma. How now, bully confeſſor? What! in limbo ? 
Hp. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, whom I am proud to 


call my fath.r, commanded me to deliver this into the hands of 


his moſt dear and worthy friend Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at 
the ſame time give me aſſurance of a kind reception. 


D Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcome ; let me embrace ye; I'm 


overjoy'd to ſee you—your friend, fir ? | 
Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near relation, who has done me 
the honour of his company from Seville, fir, to atliſt- at the 
ſolmaity of his ſriend's happineſs. | 
D Ma. Sir, you are welcome; I ſhall be proud to know you. 
Ho. You do me honqur, fir. | 
D- Ma. I'hape you are not hurt, gentlemen. 


Hyp. Not at all, fir; thanks to a little kill in the ſword. 
D Ma. I am glad of it; however, give me leave to interrupt 
pur buſineſs for a moment, till I have done you juſtice on the 
perſon that offer'd you this inſolence at my gate. | 
Hy. Your pardon, fir ; I underſtand he is a gentleman, and 
deg you would not let my honour ſuffer; by receiving a lame 
reparation from the law. 


* 
— x * 
- 


* 
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D Ma. A pretty metiled fellow, faith—'muſt not let him 
ſight tho“ (Aide. ) But, fir, you don't know, perhaps, how 
deeply this man is your enemy; . 

Hyp.-Sir, I know more of his ſpleen and folly than you ima- 
2 z which, if you pleaſe to diſcharge him, I'll acquaint you 
With. 1 5 
D Ma. Diſcharge him ! pray confider, ſir- (Tier ſeem to talk, - 

| Enter Viletta, an / gives a noe to Octavio. | 
Vil. Send your anſwer to me. - 
Oct. Aide.) Now for a beam of hope in a tempeſt. (Reads. 
J charge you don't hazard my ruin and your own, by the. 
madneſs of a quarrel: The cloſet window where I am is 
but a ſtep to the ground. Be at the back door of the gar- 
den exactly in the cloſe of the evening, where you will 
certainly find one that may put you in the beſt way of get- 
ting rid of a rival. ET, 
Dear kind creature ! Now, if my little Don's fit of honour 
does but hold out to bail me, I am the happieſt dog in the 
univerſe, 4 
D Ma. Well, fir, fince I find your honour is dipt ſo deep 
in the matter, — here —releaſe the gentleman. 
n | (Serwant gives Oct. his ſtword. 
| Fo. So, fir, you have your freedom, you may depend upon us. 
24 4 | Hp. You will find us punctual—fir, your Levant: ; 
| A. 80, now I have a very handſome-occafion to put off the 
tilt too. Gentlemen, 1 ak your pardon; 1 begin to be a little 
ſenſible of the raſhneſs 1 committed; and I confeſs, your man- 
| | ner of treating me has been ſo very much like men of honour, . 
1 _  thatI think myſelf obliged from the ſame principle to aſſure 
- ye, that.tho* I love Roſara equal- to my life, yet no conſider- 
ation ſhall perſuade me to be a rude enemy, even to my rival: 
I thank you for my freedom, and am your humble ſervant- - 
| | (Exit Ot. 

Hyp. Your ſervant, ſir;—I think we-releaſed my brother 
very handſomely ; but I havnt done with him. (Ade 10 Flo. 

b Ma. What can this ſudden turn of civility mean? I am 
afra'd 'tis but a cloke to ſome new roguery he has in his head, 

Hyp. I don't know how old it may be, but my ſervant here 
has diſcovered a piece of S illainy of his, that exceeds any other 
he can be capable of. | a 2 

D Mi. Is it poflible ! Why would you let him go, then * 

Hy, Becauſe I'm ſure it can do me no harm, fir: = 

D Ma. Pray be plain, fr —What is it) 

Hyþ. This fellow can inform you—For, to ſay truth, he's 
= much better at a lie. ” (Afides 

1 D Ma. Come hither, friend—Pray-what is this'buſineſs? 
| Hy}. Ay; what was that you overheard between Octavio and 
another gentleman, at the inn where we alightcd ? 
Þ Trap. Why, fir, as I was unbuck)ing my portmanteau in the 
yard there, T'obſerved Octavio and ancther fpatk very fam.lias 


— 
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with your honour's name; upon which, fir, I prick'd up the 
curs of my curioſity, and took in all their diſ.ourſe. X 


D Ma. Pray u ho was that other ipark, friend? 


Trap. A brother rake, fir; a damn'd fly-took'd fellow, 
D Ma. So 


* 


Flo, How familiarly the rogue treats his old maſter (A le. 


Hy. Poor Don Philip! (Aa. 


- Trap. Says one of 'em, ſays he, no damn him, the old rogue 


(meaning you, fir) will never let you have her by fair means; 


however, ſays Octavio, Fll ery ſoft words; but if thoſe wont 


do, bully him, ſays t'other. 


D Ma. Ah poor dogbut that would not do neither! ſir, 


he has tried em both to day to no purpoſe. 


Trap. Say you fo, fir! then you'll find what I a is all 
e, you 
. muſt c en tilt the young prig, your rival, (meaning you then, 


of a picce. Well! and if neither of theſe will do, ſays 


far. ) Sd To Hyp. 


D Ma. Ha, ha! that, I perceive, my ſpark did not greatly 


care for. 


Trap. No, ſir; that, he found was catching a tartar. Sbud, 
my maſter fought like a lion, fir. 
p. Truly, I did not ſpare him | 
Fs. No faith, —after he wis knock'd down. (Ade, 
Trap. But now, tir, comes the cream of the roguery. 
Hyp. Pray obſerve, fic. | | 
Trap. Well, ſays Sly-looks, and if all theſe fail, I have a 
rare trick in my head, that will cert unly defer the marriage for 
three or four days at leaſt, and in th-t gime the devil's in't if 
yon don't find an opportunity to run away with her. 
D Ma. Would you fo, Mr. Dog, ait he'll be hang'd 
_Hyp.-O, fir ! You'll find we were mighty fortunate in this 
diſcovery, 


D Ma. Pray, fir, let's hear: What was this trick to be, friend. 


Trap Why, fir, to alarm you, that my maſter was an im- 
5 and that Sly- boots was the true Don Philip, ſent by his 
ather from Seville to marry your daughter; upon which (ſays 


he) t he old-Putt (meaning you again, fir) will be ſo bam- 


boozled, that—— ao 2 
D Ma. But pray. fir, how did young Mr. Cexcomb conclude 


that the old Putt was to believe all this? Had they no ſham 


pro>fs, tnat they propoſed to bamboozle me with, as you call it. 


Trap. You ſhall hear, fir, (the plot was pretty well laid 


too): I'll pretend, ſiys he, that the raſcal your rival (meanin 
you then, fir) has rabb'd me of my portmanteau, where I h 


put up ail my jewels, money, and letters of recommendation” 
from my father. We are neither of us known in Madrid, ſays" 

he, ſo that a little impucence, and a grave face, will certainly 
ſet thoſe two dogs a ſnarling, whilſt you run away with the 


bone, That's all, fir, 
D Ma. Impudeat rogue ! 


- 


q 


* 
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pp. What think ye, fir > was not this buſineſs pretty hand- 


ſomely laid ? 


Flo. Faith it might have wrought a very ridiculous con- 


ſequence. 


D Ma. Why truly, if we had not been fore-arm'd by this 
diſcovery, for aught I know, Mr. Dog might have ran away 
with the bone indeed : But if you pleaſe, fir, ſince theſe inge- 
nious gentlemen are fo pert upon the matter, we'll let 'em ſee 
that you and I have wit enough to do our buſineſs, and &en- 


clap up the wedding to-morrow morning: 


Hub. Sir, you are too obliging—But will your daughter, 


think ye, be prevaibd with? 


D Ma. Sir, II prepare her this minute, — it's pity, methinks 


we releaſed that bully tho 


Flo. We might as well have held him a little, 

Hyp. Really, ſir, upon ſecond thoughts, I wiſh we had— 
his excuſing his challenge ſo abruptly, makes me fancy he is in 
hopes of carrying his pot ſome other way, Did not you ob- 
ferve your daughter's woman whiſper him? | 


D Ma. Humh! 


Flo. They ſeem'd very buſy, that's certain. 
Hyp. I can't ſay about what but it will be worth our while 


to be upon our guard. 
D Ma. I am alarm'd! 


Hyp. Where is your daughter at this time ? 


D Ma. I tank ſhe's pretty ſafe—bur 1'll go make her ſure 


Ho. Where's her woman ? 


D Ma. Il be upon her preſently—ſhe ſhall be ſearch'd for 
intelligence - you'll excuſe me, gentlemen. . | 


Hyp. The occafion preſſes you. 


Ma. If I find all ſafe, I'll return immediately, and then, if 
you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old ſtories of 


Ferdinando— Y our ſervant. 


Hyz. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant—Trappanti, thou'rt a 
rare fellow, thou haſt an admirable face, and when thou dicſt, 


good friend 
Exit D Ma, 


I'lFhave thy whole ſtatute caſt all in the ſame metal. 
F. "Twerepity the rogue wat not bred to the law. | 
Trap. So tis indeed, ſir.— A man ſhould not praife himſelf 
. but if I had been bred to the gown, I dare venture to ſay, I 
become à lie as well as any man that wears it, and. that's a 


bold word. 


Hyp. Nay; now thou art modeſt—Put 


fierah, we have more 


work forye ; you muſt-get in with the ſervant, attack the lady's 


woman: There, there's ammunition, 


ney.) Now try if you can make a breach into the ſecrers of 
the family. | 4 P 28 
Trop. Ah] Gr, I warrant you—T could never yet meet with 
a woman that was this fort of piſtol prooþ—T have knowp-a a 
gunpowder ; the 
(Exit Fraps 


handful of theſe do more than a barrel of 


French charge all their cannon with 


em 
1 
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Hy. Well, dear Flora, let me kiſs thee- $4 
Thou haſt done thy part to a miracle. 99 1 0 
Ho. Egad | think ſo; Did'nt I bear up briſſ ly? Now if Don 
hilip ſhou'd come while wy, blood's up, let kim look to him- 
elf— Well, what muſt we do next? HEE! 
Hyp. Why now for the lady—1'll be a little bciſk upon her, 
and then— | RY 188 : 
N. Vittoria! ©. (Excunt. 
ACT III.. The SCENE continues. 
Enter Viletta haſtily ; Don Manuel and Trapanti dcn, ob- 
Trying her. 


Fil. CO! with much ado Lhave given the old Don the flip; 
he has dangled with me thro' every room in the 


s Ut 


. 


| houſe, high and low, vp ſtairs and down, as.cloſe to my tail as 


a great boy hankeriag after one of his mother's maids. Well 
—now we ſhall ſee what Monſieur Octavio ſays. 8 . 
| (Takes a letter from her b:ſum. 
Trap. Hiſt ! there ſhe is, and alone; When the Devil has, 
any thing to do with a woman, fir, that's his time to take her 
ſtand cloſe. ' | 4 | 
D Ma. Ah! he's at work already—There's a letter. ; 
Trab. Leave her tome, fir, I'll read it. | 


” 


Vil. Hah! two piſtoles—Well, I'll fay that for him, the man 
knows his buſingſs, his letters always come poſt pad 
(Wh le he te ling, Trapani feals blind, and l.oks over 
her Houlfler. 17 EE f . 
Dear Viletta, convey the incloſed immediately to your miſtreſs, . 
and as you prize my life, ue all poffible means to keep ” 
old gentleman from the cloſer,” till you are ſu e the is ſaf 


out of the window. by our real friend, 
Tra. Octavio! *. * ö (Reading. 
8 a (Shricking, - 


Trap. Madam, your ladyſhip's moſt humble ſerwant. 
Fil. You'e very impertincnt, methinks, to look over other 
people's letters. awd 8 12 
Trap.” Why—T never read a letter in my ife without look- 
ing it over. _ | | : 
771. J don't know any buſineſs you had to loyk upon this. 
Trap, | herg's the;thing—Y ou not knowing chat, has put 
vou into this pathon = 22 a 
4%, You may chance to have your bones broke, Mr. ox- 
comb, Fee | | , 14 x * 
Trap. Sweet honey-comb, don't be fo u aſpi n; or if IK. 2Þ 
your counſel, d'ye tre, 1 dm't kuow why my bones may'nt 
keep their places; but if I peach, whole bones wil pay for 
y then ? | | | ; N. 
Vil. Ha the fool ſays true, I had better wheedle him (s- 
Trap. My dear queen, don't be flighted I come as a fii.gd ; 
now be ſerious, J 
D * 
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Vl. Well—what would you, ha e F 
Trap. Don't you love money above any thing in the world 
except one ? . 4 * 
Vil. except nothin | 
Trap. Fee pray, how many. letters do you, ex- 
pect to be paid for, when Octavio has married your miſſreſs, 
and has no occaſion to write to er: Look you child, tho” you 
are of council for him, ule him like @ true lawyer, make diffi- 
culties where there are none, tht he may ſce you where he 
needs not. Pifpateh is out of practice ada 


paid for, 
Fil. What do you mean ? 


makes long bills 
ſtick to it, once get him his cauſe, there's no te advice to be 


Trap: Why, that for the fame reaſon, L have no mind to put | 


an end to my own fecs, by mar:ying my maſter, While they 


are lovers, they wil. always have occalion for a confidint, and 
a pimp; but when they marry —Serviteur—good night veils, 
our harveſt is over. What d'ye think of me now ? 

Vil. Why—Tlke what you ſay very weil, but 1 don't knaw 
my friend, to me that fame face of yours lov+s IK the rite 
page to a whole volume of roguery - Hat is't you drive at? 

Trap. Money, money, money. Dor t you le: yeur miſtreſs 
marry Octavio. I' do my beſt to hinder wy maſer : ct you 
and I lay our heads together to keep them aſunder, and fo 
make a penny of cm all three. 

Vl. Look you, fignior, I'll meet you half M and coofeſs 
to you, 1 5 r-vvh draught of this projet myielf? 
but, ſay I ſhou'd agree with you to go on uf on't what ſecurity 
can you give me for performante of arzicies? » 

Trap. More than bond or judgement—my perſon in cuſtody, 

Vill. Ah! that won't do. 1 

Trop. No my love, why, there's many a, ſweet bit in 
taſt it. | (Offering to liſ her, fhe puis him away. 

Vil. No 

Trap. Faith, you muſt give me one. 

Vil. Iudeed my friend, you are too ugly for me; tho? I am 
net handſome myſelf, I love to play with thoſe that are. 


- ape. And yet, methinks an honcſt fe low of my fize and 


»umprex1on, in a carcle's poſturr,” playing the fool thus with 
his money. (Je, aprrſe e catches ii, an he & ſſes hiv. 
Jil. Pthaw! Well, if I mu, come then— Jo fre how a 
woman may be deccived at tirſt ſig ht of a man. 
Trap. Nay then, take a ſecond thought of me, child. (Hain. 
D Ma. Hah |—T his is laying their heads together . 
ö ind. 
Jil. Well, now get you gone, I have a letter to MN to my 
miſtreſs, flip into the garden—l'll come t ye preſently. 
Trap. Is't from Octavio ? 


Vil. Pſhaw ! be gone I ſay. (Sraiches the letter. 
Trap, Hiſt! rappanti bechtors Don Manuel, who. Loc 
foftly vehind. 


7 
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Il. Madam—madam—ah— OE 1 
D M. Now, ſtrumpet, give me the other letter, or III mur- 


ter you. | | (Daus. 
Vil. Ah—lud—0 lud—there—there - | (Squenrking. 


D Man. Now we ſhall fee what my gentleman would be 
at, (Readts.) My dear Angel, | 


den. door by ſeven this evening: 
ity my impatience, and believe you can never come too 
don to the arms of your Octavio. | 
D Ma. Ah! Now would this rampant rogue make no more 
of debauching my gentlewoman) than the gentlewoman wo d 
of him, if he were to debauch her—hold—let's ſce, what q ey 
he ſay here—um—um— (Reads !o Him f. 
Vl. What a ſtupid wretch was I to believe this old fool durſt 
do me any harm! but a fright's the devil—would I had my 
letters agata—tho? 'tis no great matter ! for as my friend Trap- 
panti fays, delaying Otav1o's buſineſs is doing my own. a 
D Ma. (R a:ling.)—Um, um ! ſire the is ſafe out of the 
window. O there the mine is to be fprung then—the gen- 
tleman makes a warm fiege on't.in treth! and one would think 
was in a fair way of carrying the place, while he has ſuch an 


'Hah ! Suft and impudent 


Depend upon me at the 


admirable fy in the middle of the town now were I to act 


like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this jade for more intel - 
ligence : but I'll be wiſe; a bribe, and a lie vill do my buſi- 
neſs a great deal better. Now, gentiewoman, what dye think 


In your conſcienee I ought to do to ye? | 


Vi. What I think in my conſcience you'll not do to me, 
make a friend of me—You ſte, ſic. I dare be an enemy. 

D M.. Nay, thu dſt not want courage, I'll. ſay that for 
thee : But is it pol ſible any thing can make thee honeſt? 

Vil. What do you ſuppoſe would make me otherwiſe ? . 

D Mi. Money. IN 

Vil. You have nickt it, | 

D Ma. And would the ſame ſum make thee ſurely on: as 
'tother ? 3 

Jil. That T can't ſay neither: one muſt be heavier than 
t'other, or elſe the ſcale can't turn. | | 

D Ma. Say it be ſo ; would that turn thee into my intereſt ? 

Vil. The very minute you turn into mine, fir ? Judge your- 
ſclf—Here ſtands Octavio wich a letter, and too pieces to give- 
it to my miſtreſs— There ſtand you with a hem! and four 
pieces where would the letter go, d'ye think | 

D M. There needs no more—['m convinced, and will truſt 
thee there's to encourage thee before hand, and when thou 
bring'ſt me a letter of Octivio's, I'll double rhe ſum. 

Vil. Sir Lil do t—and will take care he ſha. l wiite preſently. 

( Aft its 

D Ma. Naw, as you exrett I ſhould belizvc you, be gone, 

and take no notice of what I have d:f.evir'd, 
* 


_ 


ul. I am dumb, fir— — 


you alte. dy. 
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9 (Exit Villetta. 

D. M. So! this was doae like a wife general: Ard now Il ave 
taken the counterſcarp, there may be ſome hopes of making the 
town cap'tulate,—Roſara' by { Unlocks the 2 

n Euter Röſara. 

Rof. Did you cal me fir? | 
D. Mau. Ay chiid: coine, be cheaiful; what I have to ſay to 


. 


yon, I'm, ſee ought to make you fo. C 
Rof. He "his certainly made ſome diſcoyery, Vilcita did not 
cry out for nothing— Wha: ſhall I do—diſcmble, _ (Aſide 


D Ma. In one word, fer your heart at reſt, for you thall 
marry Don Phillip this very evening. | d3 
Roſ. That's but thurt warning for the gentleman, as well as 
myſelf: for I don't know that we e er ſaw one another: How 
are you ſure he will like mc? | 
Mau. Ol as for that matter, he ſha'l ſee. yon preſcnt'y; and 


I have made it his intereſt to like you—bur if you are ſtill po- 


fitively reſol ved upon Octavio, Il make but few words —pull 
off = clothes, and go to him. "4 | 
„F my clothes Siu! | | | | 
D. Ma. Ay, for the gentleman ſhan't have a rag with you, 
Rof. 1 am not in haſte to be ſtarved, Sir. p 
D. Ma. Then let meſce you put on your beſt airs, and re- 
ceive Don Phillip as you ſhould do. a 
Ref. When do you expect him, Sir. 


D. Ma Expect him, Sir! he has been here this hour, Sir—T / 
o ily ſtaid to get you out of the fullens—he's none of your hum- 
- drums, all life and metile! Od socke, he has the courage of a 


cock, a duel's but a danac to him: he has been at ſa, ſa —ſa for 
Ro well. Sir, I ſha'nt be afraid of his courage, ſince I ſee 
yu a. ere olved he ſhall be the man- e ſhall find me a woman, 
dir. | t him win ind and wear me :.s ſocn as you p:icaſe * + 
D. M. Ah! now thou art my own girl; held but ig tivs hu- 
mour one quarter af an hour, and . l tofs the Cother buſhel of 
doubloons into h. port'on—heie b d-a—.cme, III fetch him 
myſclf—.hc's in a rare cue, faith; ahl! if he does but rick her 
now. ü | : 
'Rof. Now I have but one cird o play if that don't lit, my 
hopes ars crulh'd indeed: if this young ſpark ben't a; down- 
right coxcomb, I may have a trick to tun all yet—dear fortune, 
we hun but common tcaſe, Fi make it- impoſib'c for him tv 


ike me Here tl.ey come -- (Walt: carelÞy. 
. Eu er Don Manual , Hy polita. 
J 8 0 N. G, , i, (Sings. 


Divine'y fair, fo heavenly form'd, 
du h native ignocence ſhy wears ; 
You ca:inct wonder that I'm charin'd 
Whenc'er the lovely maid appzars. — — 
II. 


Her ſmiles might warm an anchorite, 
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hum- 
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Here artlefs glances teach him fin ; . 

Yet in her ſoul ſuch chirms,unite ; ** 
As might the coldeſt Stoic. win. | | 
*. Madam, I kiſs your ladyſhiy's hands; I find by 

gaicty, you are no ſtranger to my buſineſs; perhaps _you,expect= 

ed I thould have come in with a grave bow, and a ong ſpeech | 
but my affair's in a little more haſte, therefore, if you pleaſc/ 

Madam, we'll cut the work ſhort ; be thoroughly intimate a 

the firſt fight, and ſee one another's hamours in a quarter of an 


? 
- 


hour, as well as if we had been weary of them this twelve · 


month. 

Rofe Troth, Sir, I think y you are very much in the right ; the 
ſooner I {ce you, the ſooner 1 hall know whether 1, like = 
or not. 

Hy. Pſhaw! as for that matter, you'll find me a ver 
N husband; I ſhan't e my wife to be over fond - 
of me. 

Roſ. But I love to be in the faſhion too, Sir, in taking the 
man I have a mind to. | 

Hyp. Say you ſo? why then take me as ſoon as you pleaſe, 

Rof. 1 only ſtay for my mind, Sir: as ſoon as ever ee 
to me, upon my word, I am ready to walt upon you. 

Hyp. Well, madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall -break no 
ſquares—Sir, if you'll find an occafion to leave us alone, I ſee 


we ſhall come to a right underſtandin preſently. 


D Ma. III do't Sir: Well, child, ſpeak, in thy conſcience, is 
not he a pretty fellow ? 

Ry. The gent'eman's very well, ſir; but -methinks he's a lit · 
tle too young for a huſband, 

D Ma. Young, a fiddle: you'll find trim old enough for a 
with, I warrant ye: Sir, I mu} beg you pardon for a momeat ; 
but if you pleaſe, in the mean time, III leave you my daugh- 
ny and fo ay make your beſt of her. (EAI Don Munucl. 

Hb. I thank ye, ſir, | 
(Hyp- ftonds ſom? time mite, lo ls 1150 Rofkia, 
an, ſmil's as in contom/t. 
Why now, methinks, madam, you had as good put on a real 
ſmile, for 1 am doom'd to be the baPPy man, you ſee. | 

R. ſ. So my father fays, fir. K | 

Hyþ. III take his word. is 

Rof A bold man—but he'll break it. 

hy- He won't R. Ne muſt. 

Hyg. Whether he will or no? 

Ki. He can't help it now. 

Hyp. How fo, pra 

R. Becauſe he has promised you. you a' I marry mc; and 
- as always promiſed me I ſhould marry the man I culd, 

ove. 

Hy. Ay. — that is, he would oblige you to love that man 
you thonld marry, wh 

V3 
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| ' Ref. The man that I marry, will be ſure of my love; but for 
| t be man that marries mne—mercy on him. 
Hy. No matter for that, I'lLmerry you. | 
1 Roſ. Come, I don't believe you ate fo ill-natur'd. 
1 ä | Hyp. Why, doſt thou not like me, child > _ 
| Ne. Um—No. 


= — 
— ͤ K —˙¹ en On "AC — = * — 
— 

— 


Hyp. What's the matter? 
N Ref. The old fault. 
1 %. What? Re /. I don't like yous 
| Hy. Is that all ?- R No. 
38 | Hy Ti at hard the reſt. 
| ; | Ko, That you won't like. 
| Hy', Pl ftagd it——try me. | , 
 Rof. Wh then, in ſhort, I like another: another man, Sir 
has got int» my head, and bes made ſuch work there, \ow'll 
never beable to ſet me to rights as long as you live — What d'ye 
think of me now, fir? won't this ſerve for a reaſon why, you 
. hould-net marry me a | 
Hp. Um—the reaſon is a pretty ſmart/ſort of a reaſon, truly, 
but it won't do—to-be ſhort with, ye, madam' 1 have a reaſon 
to believe I ſhall be difinher.ted if I dont na you. 
Rofſ. And what have you reaſon to believe; ou ſhall be, if you, 
do marry, me | 
Fu. In the Spaniſh faſhion, I ſup og. jealous to a degree. 
R.. Yeu may be in the Eng iſh fan ion, and ſimething elſe 
ta degree | 
Hp. Ohl if Thave-rot courage enough to prevent that, ma- 
| dam, let the world think me in the French city-faſhion content 
| to a degree. Now here in Spain, child, we have ſuch things as 
back-rooms, barred windows, hard fare, poiſon, daggers, bolts, 


| chains, and {» forth, 
ITY _ Rof, Ay, fir, and chere are ſoch things as bribes. plots, ſhams, 
1 | letters, lies, alls, ladders, keys, confidants, and fo forth. 
.. Hey t a very complete repiment indeed, what a. world of 
ſervice might theſe do in à quarter of an hour, with a. woman's 
| courage at the head of em ! really, madam, vour dreſs and hu- 
a! mour have the prett eſt looſe French air. ſomething ſo quality. 
that, let me die madam, I believe in a month I ſhould be apt ta 
poiſon ve. s 
Rof. So! it takes! (Afde.) And let me, die, fir, I be icve I 
ſhou'd bt apt to deſerve it of ve, | 
Hyp. 1 ſhall certainly do't. ' 
Ro. It muſt be in my breakfaſt then—for I ſhou d certainly 
run away before the wedding dinner came up. 
Ih. That's over acted, bit I'll ſtart e her (Afide.) Then I 
muſt tell you, madam, a Spani h huſband may be provoked as 
well as a wife. As for your inclination, I'll kcep your perſon 
* hone?, howerer; you ſhall be lock d up, and if you don't love 
\ me, then—1'l] fab ye. (Care! fly. 
| Ref. With what? your words? it muſt be thoſe you ſay after 
\ 
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the prieſt then—You'll be able to do very little elſe that will 
reach my heart, I aſſure ye. mw 
Hyp. Come, come, this humour is as much aſſected as my 


oben: I cou.d no more bear the qualities you ſay you have, then 


I know you are guilty of 'em: your pretty arts, in ſtriving o 
avoid, have charmed me. At my firſt view I wooedi ye only to 
ſecute a ſordid fortune, which now I overjoy'd, could part with; 
nay, with life, with any thing, to purchaſe your unrivall d heart. 

R:/. Now I am plunged indeed. (A.) Well, ſir, I own 
you have diſcovered me; and ſince you have obliged me to be 
forious, I now, from my ſincerity, proteſt my heart's already 
given, from whence no power nor intereſt ſhall recall it. 

172. I hatc my intereſt, and would ewe no power or title but 
to love. E 

Rof. If, as you ſay. you think I find a charm in virtue, you/lt 
know too there's a charm in conſiancy:: you ought: to ſcorn wes 
ſhauld I flaner you with hope, ſince no you ate afſured I muſt 
be falſe before 1 can be yours: if What I have laid ſeems cold; 
or too neglectful of your merit, call it not ingratitude or ſcorn 
but faith unmoved, and juſtice to the man I love. | 

Hypþ. Well, madam, to let cou ſee I am a friend to love, 
though love's an enemy to me, give me but a ſec ming proof that 
Octavio is the undiſputed maſter of your heart, and IH. forega 
the power your father's. oblgatiuns give ine, and throw my 
hopes. into his arms with you. | 152 

NV. Sir, you confound me with. this goodneſs, A proof! 
is't puſſihle, will that content ye? command me to what praof 
you pleaſe ; or if you'll truſt tomy lingerity,, let theſe tears of 
75 couvinge you : here, on my knees, by ail my hopes of peace 

WOeaſr— 

Hie. Hold, —ſwear never to make any other your huſband] 
but Octavio, | | 

_ 1 ſwear, and Heaven befriend me as 1 keep this vow in- 

violate. 

toy. Riſe, madam, and now receive a ſecret, which I need 
not charge you to be carefull of, ſince as well your quiet as. 
my own depends upon it. A little common prudence between 
us, in all probabiiity, before night, may make us happy in our 
ſeparate wiſhes. Ja 

Ryſ. What mean you, fir? ſure you are ſome angel ſent to 
my deliverance 

Hp Truly, Madam I have been often tald fo : but, like 
moſt angels of my kind, there is a mortal man in the world, 
who I have a great mind ſhould know that I am-——but a: wo- 
man. | 

R.. A woman ! 

Hip. As errant a woman from top to toe as ever a man ran 
mad for 

R /, Are not you Don Philip ? See 23 

Hip. His ſhadow, madain, no more: I juſt run before kim 
nay and after him too. Octavio, madam, your lover, b my 


\ 


{ 
| 
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—_— ; my name. Hypolita my ſtory you, ſhall know at lei- 
ure. 

Re, Hypolita ! Nay, then, from what you have ſaid, and 
what I have heard Octavio ſay of ye, I güeſs your ſtory : but 
this was ſo extrvagant a thought 

Hyp. That's true, madam, t—it—it was a little round about, 
indeed; I might have found a nearer way to Don Philip + but 
theſe men are ſuch tetchy things, they can never ſtay one's time; 
always in haſte, juſt as they pleaſe ; now we are to look kind, 
then grave! now ſoft, then fincere—ſo you fee, there is ſuch a 
plague, that—I don't know—one does not care to be rid of them 
neither, | 

| Rof. a very generous ectifeſlion 1 | | 

Hyp. Well, madam, new you know me thoroughly, I hope 
you' think me as fit for a Huſband as another woman. 

RS. Then I muſt marry ye? 

p. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for T expect Don Philip e. every 
moment; ; and if we don't look about us, tie will be 113 to for- 
bid the banns. 

Roſ. If he comes, what ſhalt we 45 2 4 

Hy/. I am provided for him Here comes your: farh: He O 
ſecure. "Come, put on a dumb conſcatiag air, and cave the 
reſt to me. 4 | 
4 Ref. Well, this get op he betet of my wiſe papa, won't be 
my leaſt part of my ſatis faction. 

Enter Don Majwel. | is 
5 Ma. So, ſon, how docs the battle go now ? ha'ye cannon» 
aded ſtoutly ? does the cry quarter * 

- Hyp. My deat father, let me embrace W life's too 
poor to make you a return—You have given me an empire, fir, 
I would not change to be the grand Seignor. / 3 

D Ma. Ah rogue! he has done it; he has done i it; he has 
her, ha ! is't nor ſo, my little champion , 

Hyp. Victoria. fr, the town's my own. Lock * ! * 
here, ſir, thus have I been plundering this half-hour, and thus, 
and thus, and thus, 'till mv lips ake again, - (s her. 

D Ma. Ah give me the great chair—l can't bear my joy 
Lou ram pant rogue, could not ye give the poor girl a quarter 
of an hour's warning? 

 Hyp. My charmer ! (Embracing Roſara. 

D Va. Ah, my Cares are over. 

' Hy/. O, I told ye fir,— hearts and towns are never too irong 
far a ſu; priſe. 74 1 

D Ma. Pr'ythee be quiet, I hate the fight of ye:—Roſara ! 
come hither, you wicked thing, come hither, I ſay. 

Ref. J am glad to ſee you fo well pleaſed, fir. | 

D Ma. Oh ! I cannot live--T can't live; it pours upon me 
like a torrent, J am as full as a bumper, —it runs over at my- 
eyes, I ſhall choke.—anſwer me two queſtions, and kill me 
omright, 

\ Ref. Any thing that will make you more pleaſed, ſir. 
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D Ma. Are you p-ſiively. reſolved to mazry this gentleman ? 

Roſ. Sir, 1 am convinced 'tis the firſt match that can _ me 
happy- 

D Ma. Tam the miſtzableſt dog alive and I warrant you are 
willing ro marry him to-morrew rmorniagy if I ſhould aſk _ 

R:/. Sooner, fir, if you think it necefſary., + ; 

DMA. Oh! this malicieus jade has a mind. to defiroy ms all 


at once Ne curſed toad ! how did you do to der in with her ſo? 


[7 Hyp. 
Rof. Come, fir, take heart, your joy won't de always lo trou- 
ble ſome. 
: Da Ma. You lie, huffy I ſhall be plagued with it as long as I 
ive. 
Hyd. You muſt not live above two hours, then. (Aide. 
D Ma. I warrant this raking rogue will get her with child too; 


I ſhall have a young ſquab Spaniard upon my lap, that will fo 


grand papa me !—well | what want you, gloomy- face? 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, here's a geutleman deſires to ſpeak with you; he 
ſays 12 from Sevil. 

D Ma. From Sevi! ! ha, pr'ythee let him go thither again— 
teil him I am a little buſy 2 overjoyed, 

Hyþ. My life on't, fir, this muſt be the fellow that wy ſer- 
vant told you of, employ ed by Octavio. 

DMI. Very likely. 

Euter Trappanti. 

Trap. Sir, ſir, - news, news ! 

D Ma. Ay, this fellow has a good merry face nom—I like 
him. Wel! what doſt thou ſay lad, ?—But hold firrah | has 
any body told thee how it was with me. 

Trap. Sir! 

DM.. Do you know, puppy, that I am ready to cry ?: 

Trap. Cry, fir, for what ? 

D Ma. Joy, joy, you whelp; my cares are over, mad s to 
marry your maſter, ſirtah, and I am as wet with joy, as if I had 
b.en thiown into a ſea fuli of good luck— Why don't you cry 
dog 

5 . Uh! well, fir, I do—but now if yon pleaſe, let me 
tell you my buſineſs. 

D Ma. Well, what's the mater, ſirrah? 

Trap. Nay, no great matter, fir, only—Sly!ooks is come, 
that's all . 

D Ma. Slvlooks, what, the bamboozler, ha, ha "A 

Trap. He, fir, he. 

D Ma. Im glad of it, faith—now I (all have a little diver- 
fon to moderate my joy—lll wait on the gentleman myſelf ; 
don't you be out of the way, ſon, I'll be with ye preſentiy Set". 
my jaws! this fit will carry me off. Ye dear toad, good by. 
(£xeunt Don Manuel and Trappanti. 

Hyp. Ha, ha, ha ! the old 3. PET as merry as a fiddle ; 
how he'l ſtart when a ſtring 2 naps in the middle of his tune: h 
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RJ. At eaſt we afl make him change, it, I believe. 
1 That we ſhafl, and here cores one that's to play upon 


| l Em r Flora h:ffily. 
© Tt. Don Philip, where are ye? I muſt needs ſpe ik with ye. 
Begg ng your ladythip's pardon, madam. (Whiſpers Hyp.) 
ſtand to your arms. the enemy's at the gate, faith. But I've 
aſt c_ of a ſure card to win the lady into our party. 
Ro. Who can this youth be the is ſo familiar with ? He muſt 
<er.amly know her buſinefs here, and the is reduced to truſt 


him. What odd things we women are? never know our own |, 


minds -; how very hurtble now has her pride made her! 

Hyp. (To Flo.) I like your advice ſo well, that to tell ye the 
drunk I have made bo.d to take ir before you gave it me. 

Flo. Is't poſſible! Fyp. Come, 111 introduce ye. 

Ho. Then the bufineſs is done. 

Hy. Madam, if your ladyſhip pleaſes. | (To Roſ. 

Ro/. Is this gemil-man your friend, fir. h 

Myp. This friend madam; is my gentle woman, at your ferv.ce. 

Re. Genticwoman ; what are we all going into 'brechees 
"then ? . | | 

Flo. That uſed to be my poſt, madam, when T'wore a needle : 


but now I have got a'ſword by my ſide, I ſhall be proud to 


be your laydyſhip's humble ſervant. - 
* Rof. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhould either of you ever 
part with your ſwords: I never faw a pretticr couple of adroit 
Cavaliers in my life. 
Fir. Egad, I dont know how it is, madam, but methinks 


theſe byeeches give me ſuch = mettled air. I can't help fancying 


but that I left my ſex at home in my p*tti: ats 
Hyþ. If you pleaſe to retire, madam, I'll tell you how we in- 
tend to deal with em. | 
Roſ. With all my heart —come, ladies—g:ntlemen, I bug 


Jour pardon. (Enxcornt, 


ACT IV. 7% SCENE coptinues.. 
Enter Don Manuel a Don Philip. 
D Ma. 7 ELL, Sir! and fo you were robbed.of your 
portmanteau, you ſay at Toledo, in which 
were ali your lettefs and writings relating to your marriage with 
my daughter, and that's the reaſon you are come without ein? 

D Phi. Sir, I was not robbed of the regard 1 owe my father's 
friend: that, fir, I have brought with me, and 'twould have 
been ill manners not to have paid it at my firſt arrival. 

D. Ma. Ah, how ſmooth the ſpark is! (A/xc.) well, Sir, I 
am pretty confiderably glad to ſee you: but I hope you' | excule 
me, if, in a matter of this conſequence, I ſeem a littlo cautrovs. 

D. Ph Sir, I Ran, t propoſe any immediate progreſs in my 
affair, till you receive freſh advice from my fa het; in the meun 
time, I mall think myſelf ob'iged by the Les freedom of your 
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houſe,and ſuck entertainment as yo'ud'give ar leaft a c m / 


rogue, the freedom of my houſe, yes, that 
he may be always at hand to ſecure the main chance for in 


frend Oftaviy, :—Bur now I'll have « touch of the bamhooz 
with him—look ye, fir, while I ſee nothing to contradict. what 
you ſaꝝ ou are, dye ſes ? you ſhall find me a gentleman, 
D. P Somy father told me. Sir. | 
D Ma. But then, on the other hand, d'ye ſee? a man's ho- 
neſty is not always. written in his face; and ( mg your par- 


D Pyi. Sir, I can't, in reaſon, take any thing ill, that proceeds 
only: fram your caution. 

b Ma. Civil raſcal. (A ie.) Ne, no, as you fay, I hope 
you; won't take it ill neither: for how do I know, you know, 
= what you tell me (begging your pardon again, fir) may be 
all a Ive ? 

D Pk. Another man, indeed, might ſay the fame to you: 
but I ſhall take it kindly. fir, if you fuppoſe me a villain no att 
ener than you have occaſion to ſuſpect me. | 

D Ma. Sir, you ſpeak like a mau of honour, tis confeſt, but 
(begging your pardow again, ſir) ſo may a raſcal too ſometimes,” 

D Ph. ut a maa of honour, fir, can never ſpeak like a raſcal, 

D Ma. Why then, with your honour's leave, fir, is there no 
body here in Madrid that knows you? | 

D P:4. Sir, I never ſhaw Madrid 'till within theſe two hours: 
though there 1s a gentleman in town that knew me intimately” 
at Sevil, I met him by accident at the inn where I alighted; 
he's known here; if it will give you any preſent ſatisfaction, 
I believe I could eaſily produce him to vouch for me. 

D Ma. At the inn, ſay ye, did you meet this gentleman, 
what's his name, pray ? | 

D Pt. Octavio Cruzado. £4210 | 1 

D Ma. Ha! my bully confeſſor : th word for word 
with honcſt Trappanti's intelligence Ad.) — Well, fir, 
and pray, what does he give tow for this job? . 

D Phi. Job, fir ! 8 
D Ma. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of good fellow - 
ſaip,-or are you to have a fort of fellow feeling in the matter? 

DP. Sir, if you be'ieve me to be the ſon of Don Fernando, 
I muſt tell ye. your manner of receiving me, is what you ought 
not to ſuppoſe can pleaſe him, or I can thank you for; if you 
think me an impoſter, I'll eaſe you of the trouble of ſuſpelir 
me, and leave your houſe till I can bring better proofs who L 


am. i | 
D Ma. Do ſo, friend; and in the mean time, d'ye ſee? Pray 
give my humble ſervice to the politician, and tell him, that to 
our certain knowledge, the old fellow, the old rogue, and. the 
old put, d' ye ſer, knows how to bamboozle as well as himſelf. 
D Phi. Po itician! and bamboozle ! Pray, fir, let me under- 
ſtand you, that I may know how to anſwer you. 
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D Ma. Come, come, don be. di coutaged, friend - ſometimes, 


you know, the ſtronge.i wits muſt fail; you have an admirab'e ! 


ead, tis confels'd, with as able a face to it as ever ſtuck upon 
upon tuo ſhoulders : but who the devil can help ill luck ? 255 
it e at this time, d ye ſee, that it won't do? 
W on't do, fir THE * 
D Ma, Nay, if you won't underſtand i me now, here comes an” 
noneſt fellow now, that will ſpeak you point blank to the matter. 
Enter Trappanti. ; 
Come hither, friend; Doſt thou know this gentleman ? 


Trab. Bleſs me, Sir! is it you 2 Sir, this is my 3 1 9 


lived with at Sevil. 


D Phil. I remember thee, thy names Trappanti ; thou wert 


my ſervant when I firſt went to travel. 4 
Trab. Ay, fir, and about twenty months after yo came 


home tOo. 1 G 


D Ph. You ſee, fir, this fellow knows me. 

D Ma, O! I never queſiioned it in the leaſt, fir: Ts 
what's this worthy gentleman's name, friend? 

T. ap. Sir, your hopour has heard me talk of him a thouſ- - 
ayd times ; his name, fir his name's Guzman; his father, fir, 


old Don Guzma, is the moſt eminent lawyer in Sevil; was the 


very perſon that deco up the ſettlement and articles of my mal- 
ter's marriage with your, honour's daughter: this gentlemen. 
knows all the particulars as well as if he had drawn em up 


himſelf, But, fir, I hope there's no miſtake in em that wey 


defer the. marriage. 
D Pl. Confufion 

D Ma. Now, ſir, what fort, of anſwer d'ye think fit to 
make me? 

D Ph. Now, ſir, that I'm obliged in honour not to leave your 
houſe, 'rill I, at leaſt, have ſeen the villain that call himſelf Don 
Philip, that has robb'd me; and would you, fir, of your honour 
aud your daughter—As for this raſcal— 


Traf. Sir, Idemand protection. (Runs behind D. Ma. 


D Mo. Hold, ſir, ſin e you are ſo briſk, and in my on houſe 
too, call your maſter, friend: you“ Il find we have ſwords with- 
in can, match you, 

Tra. Ay, fir, I may chance to ſend you one will take down 
your courage. (Exit Trap 
D Ph. I aſk your pardon, * 31 muſt confeſs, the villainy L 
ur deſigned againſt my father s friend, had tranſported me be- 
Fond Sp manners: but be aſſured, Gr. uſe me_henceforward 
3 ou p. leaſe, 1 will detect it, tho' L loſe my life. Nothing ſhall 
ront me now, 'till I have proved myſelt your friend indeed, 

— Don Fernando's ſon. 

D Ma. Nay, looke yu. fir, I will be very civil to -I won't 
ſay a word—you ſhall een ſquabble it out by yourſelyes : not 


but at the ſawe time thou art to me the mertieſt fellow that ever 
I faw in my life, | | 
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| Enter Hypolita. F.ora, and Trappanti. 
Hp. Who's this that dares uſurp my name, and calls him» 
_ — n Philip de las Torces ? 2 | 
i, Ha | this is a young competitor indeed. Ade. 
. Is this che geoeleman fir * Fe ( 0 
D Ma. es, yes, that's he: ha—ha' | 
D. Yes, fir, Im the man, who bit this morning loſt that 
name upon the road, I'm informcd an impudent young raſcal 
has picked it out of ſume writings in the portmantcau he robb'd 
me- of, and has brought it liither before me: d'ye know any 
ſuch, fir ? - 5 ü 8 88 
Flo. The fellow really does it very well, fir. 3 
DM. Oh ! to a miracle! (Alte. 
Hyp. Pr'ythee, friend, how long doſt thou expect thy im- 
pudence will keep thee out of goal? Could not the coxcomb 
that put thee upon this, inform thee tuo, that this gentleman was 
a magiſtrate ? . 7 
 D Ma. Well faid, my little champion. | 
D Ph; Now, in my opinion, child, that might as well put 
thee in mind of thy own condition: for ſuppoſe thy wit and 
impudence ſhoul4- ſv far ſucceed, as to let thee ruin this gen- 
tleman's family, by really marrying his daughter, thou can ſt 
not but know tis inpoffible thou ſhould'f enjoy her long; a 
very few days muſt unavoidably diſcover thee ; in the mean 
rime, if thou wilt ſpare me the trouble of expoſing thee, and 
generouſſy confeſs thy roguery, thus far I'll forgive thee; but 
if thou Al proccedeſt upon his credulity to a marriage with 
the lady, don't flatter thyſelf. that all her fortune ſhall buy oft 
my evidence; for I'm bound in honour, as well as law, to hang 
thee for the robbery, «#4 
Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind. | | 
Flo. Very civil, egad | | 
Hy, But mayn't 1 preſume, my dear friend, this wheedle 
was offered as a trial of this gentleman's credulity.? Ha, ha, ha! 
D Ma. Indced, my friend, tis a very ſhallow one: Can't 
thou think I'm ſuch a ſot as to believe, that if he knew 'twere 
in thy fewer to hang him hc wou'd not have run away at the 
firit tight of thee ? 
Trap. Ay, fir, he muſt be a dull rogue indeed, that would 
not run away from a ha'ter! IIa, ha, ha! __ (AMlaugh. 
D Ph. Sir, 1 aſk vour pardon : I begin now to be a little 
ſepſible of my foily—l perceive this gentleman has done his 
buſineſs with you cffeftually : However, fir, the duty I owe my 
father, obliges me not to leave your cauſe, though I Icave your 
houſe immediately z when you ſee m2 next, you'll know Don 
Philip fram a raſcal. . f 8 
D Ma, Ah ! Twill be the ſame thing, if J know a rafcal 


from Don Philip: But if you pleate, Gr, never give yourſelf any 
further trouble in this buſineſs ; fur what you have done, d'ye 


ſee? is ſo far from rages my daughter's marriage, that 


- 
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with this gentleman's leave, I'm reſolyed to finiſh-it this very 
hour.; ſo that when you fee your friend the politician, you © 
muſt” tell him you had curſed ill luck, that's all. Ha 
ha—ha ! . | | - 
D Pl. Very well, fir, I may have better when I ſee you 
next. P 
Hyp. Look ye, fir, ſince your undertaking (tho' you defign'd 
it other wiſe) has promoted my happineſs, thus far I'li paſs it 
by, tho? I queſtion if a man, that ſtoops to do ſuch baſe injus ics, 
dares defend them with his ſwcrd ; However, now at leaſt 
you're warn'd ; but be aſſurdd, your next attempt 
D Ph, Will ſtartle you, my ſpark : I'm afraid you'll be a | 
litle humbler when you are hand-cuft. Though you wont 
take my word againſt him, fir, perhaps another magi::rate may 
my oath, which, becauſe I fee his marriage is in haſte, I am 
obliged to make immediately : If he can out-face the law too, 
I ſhalt be content to be the coxcomb then you.think me. | 
i (Exit D Philip. | 
D Ma. Ah ! poor fellow, he's reſolved to carry it off with | 
a good face however: Ha, ha = 
Trap. Ay, fir, that's all he has for't indeed. 
Hyp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as 1 directed. 
5 (Ai 6 Trap. 
Trap. I warrant ye, fir, (Exit Tap. 
D Ma. Ha ! ,my little champion, let me kiſs thee, thou hat 
catiied the day like a hero] man nor woman, nothing can ſi and 
Lefore thee. I'll make thee monarch of my daughter im- 
mediately. i en, 
Hyp. That's the Indies, fr. | g 
i D Ma. Well ſaid, my lad—(Oh my heait's going to dance 
} again)—Pr'ythee let's iy, Lefore it get's the, better of me, and | 
give the bride an account of thy victory. - Exeunt. | 
gl . Enter Octavio with a letter, und Villetta. | 
1 O. Roſara falſ.—diſtraction! | | 
1 Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a paſſion. F 
OF. Confeſs it 100—(o changed within an hour! | 
V 1. Ah, deat fir, if you had but ien how the young gen- 
tleman laid about him, you'd ha' wondered how ſhe held 
out ſo lony. | | 
N&. Death—'tis impoſſible. : | 
Vi. Common, fir, common: I have krown, a prouder lady 
as nimble as ſhe.— What will. you lay that before the moon 
changes, the is not falſe to your rival? ; 
OA. Don't torture me, Viletta. ö 
Vil. Come, fir, take heart; my life on't, you'll be the hap- 
py man.at laſt, 2 
Oct. Thou'rt mad. does ſhe not tell me, here in her letter, 
ſhe has conſented to marry another? Nay, does ſhe. not inſult 
me too with a—Yet loves me better than the perſon ſhe's 
to marry. = | 
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Vil Iafalt! is that the beſt you can make ont? Ah! You 
men have ſuch heads! | "4 | ARTS 
OA. What doſt thou mean ? : 
Vil Sir, to be free with you; my miſtreſs js grown wiſe at 
laſt; my advice I p=re-ve, begins to work with her, and yous 
buſineſs id done. | 

Oda. What was thy advice ? | 

Vil. Why, to give the poſt of huſband to your rival, and put 
ow in for a deputy. You know the buſineſs of the pla: ce, 

r, if you mind it; by the. help of a few good ſtars, and a 
little mounſhine, there's many a- fair perquiſite may fail in 
your Way, , | IIS 

O02. Thou raveſt, 7i'etta; 'tis impoſſible ſhe can fall ſo low. 
l. Ah, fir! you can't think how love will humble a body. 
Of. I'll believe nothing il of her, till her own mouth con? 


I 


- feſſes it; the m never own this letter? She can't but know. 


how I ſhouid ſtab her with reproaches: Therefore, dear Vi- 
Jerta, caſe me of my torments : go this minute, ard tell ber 
I'm open the rack till 1 tpca' with her. 
V1. Sir, I dare not for the world; the old gentleman's with 
her, he'll Knock my brains out. t 
Oc. IIl protect thee with my life. 
Vil. Sir, I would not venture to do it for—for—for—Y es, I 
would for a piſtole. . 9 e e 4 
02. Confound her There, there tis: Dear Viletta, be my 
friend this time, and Vil be thine for ever. | TS 
Vil. Now, ſir, you deſerve a friend. N (Exit Vit. 
Oct. Sure this letter muſf be but artifice, a humour, to try 
how far my love can bear, —and yet methiaks he can't, but 
know the impudence of my young rival, and her father's im- 
portunity, are too preffing to allow her any time to fool away, 
and if ſhe were really falſe, (he could not take a pride in con- 
fefling it. Death! I know not what to think, the ſex is 
all a riddle, and we are the fools that crack our brains to ex- 
pound em. 
R--enter Vileita 
Now dear Viletta. | 
Vil. Sir, ſhe begs your pardor, they have juſt ſent for the 
prieſt, but they will be glad to fee you about an hour hence, 
as ſoon as the wedding's oyer. EW q 
02, Vilena ! | " 
Jil. Sir, ſhe ſays in ſhort, ſhe can't poſſibly ſpeak withyyou 
now, for ſhe's juſt going to be married, . 
OX. Death ! daggers! blood confuſion! and ten thouſand® 
furies ! | . i 5 8 
Vil. Hey day ! what's all this for ? 
Oe My brains are turn'd, Viletta. 
Vii. Ay, by my troth, ſo one would think, if one could but 
believe you had any at al; if you have three grains, I'm fure 
you can't but know her compliance with this macch, muſt give 
. E 2 . | 
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her a little tibeny 3 and can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd defire to ſee you 
an Hour hence, if ſhe did not dehgn to make ule of it? 

O. Don't flatter me, Viletta. N 

Yil. Faith, fir, 1'll be very plain; you are to me the dulleſt 

rfon I ever faw in my life; but if you have a mind, I'll tell 

r you won't come. FL 

71. No, don't fay fo, Viltta- ar 

OX: Then pray, (ir, do as ſhe bids you; don't ſtay here to 
fpoil your own iport: you'll have the ald gentleman come 
thundering down up n ye by and by, and then we ſhall have 
ye at your ten thouſand furies again—hiſt ! here's company, 
good-bye tye. ; (Exit Viletta, 
Enter Don Philip, his ſword drawn, and Trappanti. 
; — Come, fir, there's no retreating now ; this you muſt 

uſtity. 7 5 
a Trap. Sir, I will, and a great deal more: but pray, fir, give 
me leave to recover my courage! proteſt, the keen looks 
of that inſtrument, have quite frightened it away, Pray put 
it up, fir. fo 

D Pli. Nay, to let thee ſee 1 had rather be thy friend than 
enemy, Vit bribe thee to be honeſt. Diſcharge thy conſcience 
like a man, and I'll engage to make theſe five, ten pieces. 

| Euter @ Servant, - | ; 

Trap. Sir, your bufineis will be dhne eſſectually. Ct, 

D P. Here, friend! will ye tell your maſter 1 defire to 
ſpeak with him); | ; | 
Oc. Don Philip! 

D. Oddario! This is fortunate indeed the only place 
in the world I would have with d to have found you in. | 
0. What's the mater? F: 

D li. You'l! ſee preſently ; but pr'y thee how ſtands your 
affair with your miſtreſs ? | | | | 

OF. The devil take me if I can tell ye——TI don't know 
what to make of her; about an hour ago the was for ſcaling 
walls to come at me, ad this minute—whip, ſhe's going to 
marry the ſtranger I told you of; nay, confeſſes too, it is with 
her owu conſent ; aud yet beg: by all means to ſee me as ſoon 
as her v eddings over. Isn't it very pretty? 

___ Ro-enter. a Servant. 

D Hi. Something gay indeed. | 

$S:ry Sir, my matter wil] wait or you jreſe tly. 

Od. But the plague on't is, my love caunot bar this jeſt eng. 
Welf, now how ſtands your affair ? Have you ſeen your miſ- 
tres vet? X 

OA. No; I can't get almittange to her- 

OF. How fo ? 

| DP/4. When I came to pay my duty here to the old gentle - 
man | wn. 

od Here! WM HO : | 

DPH. Ay, I found an impudent young raſcal here before 
me, that had taken my vame upon him, robb'd ine of my. poit» 
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manteau, and by virtue of ſome papers there, knew all my 
concerns to à tittle; he has told a plauſible tale to her father, 
faced him down that I'm an impoſtor, and, if I det this mi- 


nute prevent him, is going to marry the lady. 


OZ. Death and hell (Afur. 
What ſort of a fellow was this raſcal Y 6 
D Phi. A little pert coxcomb; by his impudence and Ureſs, 


I gueſs him to be fome French page. - 


© OX. Confuſion! my friend, at laſt, my rival too Vet hold 
my rival is my friend, he owns he has not ſeen her yet—( fide, 
D Ph. You ſeem conceri. d. | 
OA. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Philip's till my friend? 
D Ph. What's the mattes 


Oe. Forgive my fears, and ſinee tis impoſſible you can feel | 
the pain of loving her you are engag'd to marry, not having 


(as you own) yet ever feen her, let me conjure ye, by all the 
ties of honour, friendſhip and pity,” never to attempt her more., 
D Ph. You amaze me! | a 
OA. 'Tis the fame dear creature I fo paſſionately doat on. 

D Ph. I, t poſſible ? Nay, then be eaſy in thy thoughts, Oc- 
tavio; and now I dare confeſs the folly of my own : I'm not 
ſorry thou'rt” my rival here. In ſpite of all my weak philo- 
ſophy, I muſt own the ſecret wiſhes of my foul are ſtill Hypo- 
lita's. I know not why, but—I can't help thinking that 
my fortune ſtill reſolves, ſpite of her cruelty, to make me one 
day happy. 2 

Of. Quit but Roſara, I'll engage he ſhall be your's. 

D Ph. Not ou ly that, but wil! aſſiſt you with my life to gain 
her: I ſhall eafily excuſe mylelf to my father, for not marr y- 
ing the miſtie(s of my deare!'t friend. 

Od. Dear Philip, let me embrace ye: but how ſhall we ma- 
nage the raſcal of an impoſtor ? Suppoſe you run immediately, 
and ſwear the robhery againſt him > | 

D Ph. I was juſt going about it, but my accidental meetin 
with this fellow has luckily prevented me; who, you mu 
know, has.been chief engineer in the contrivan e againſt me; 
but between threats. bribe+, and promiſes, has con*ef[cd the 
whole roguery, and is now ready to {wear it againſt him: ſo, 
becauſe I underſtand tne ſpark is very near his marriage, I 
thought this would be the beſt and ſooneſt way to detect him. 

OX. That's right! the leaſt delay might have lot all; be- 
tides, I am here to rengthen his evidence, for I can ſwear that 
you are the true Don Philip. 

D Ph. } ight ! ” | 

Trab. Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, that wil! be quite wrong. 

Oct. Why fo? 7 * 2 

Trab. Pecauſe, fir, the old gentleman is fubFantially con- 
vinced that 'tis you who have put Don Philip upon laying his 
pretended claim to his daughter, purely to defer the marriage, 


that in the mean time you might get an opportunity to run 
11 | 
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way wich her; for Which reaſon, fit, you'll find your evi 
cence will bal fly in your fact, and hallen the mach with 


i D Ph. Ha! there's-reeſon in that—all-your endeavours will 
: = but confirm his jealouſy of me. K 4 XL 


| Oct. What would you have me do ? 
_— Da. Don't appear at the trial, ſir. | 
| DO Fi. By no means; rather wait a little in the ſtreet: be 
wxitlun call, and leave he management to me. ur FE 
Oct. Be careful, dear Philip. 5 ; 
D Ph. I always ufed to be more fortunate in ſerving my 
friend thay myſelf. 46 | 
q. But hark ye! here lives an Alguazile at the next bouſ:; 
i ſuppoſe | ſhoutd ſend him to you, to ſecure the ſpark in the 
mean time? ' ; 
D Pk, Do ſo: we muſt nat loſe a moment, 


| D. I won't fiir from door. D 
; D Ph. You'.l ſoon hear of me; away. (Fxit OG. 
Trab, So, now I have divided the enemy, there can he no 
great danger if it ſhou!d come to a battle. — Baſta! here comes 
Our pa ty. | . 3 
D PA. Stand afide till J call for you (Trap. retires, 
Ver Don Manuel, - \ 


D Ma. Well, fir! what ſervice have you to coumand me 
$i nom, pray ? | | 
1 D Ph. Now, fir, I bore my credit will ſtand a little fairer for 
1 Te vou; all I beg is but your patient hearing. 
1 D. Ma. Weil, fir. you ſhall have t—ilere he comes, bring 
Ki hin.to a trial as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
1 Tur Flora Hypclita. 1 
| To. So! Trappanti has ſucceeded, he's come without the 
: officers, | ( Hype 
Ip. Hearing, fir you were below, I didu't care to diſturbo 
-the familv, by putting the officers to the trouble of a necdleſs 
ö Aearch; let me fee your warrant, I'm ready to obcy it. 
D Va. Ay, where's your officer ? 
Flo. I thought to have ſcen him march in fats, with an 
Alzuazi'e before him. 7 
D PA. I was afraid, fir, upon ſecond thouchts, your buſineſs 
would not ſtay fora warrant, though 't potlible I may provide 
for you, for] think this gentleman's a maguirate: In the mean 
time 0! here, I have prevailed with an Alguazile to wait 
upon ve. * 
Enter Alpguazile 
A/z. Did you ſend for me, ſir? 
D Ph. Ay, ſecure that gentleman. 
A D Ma. Hold—hold, fir; all things in order: this gentle- 
| man is yet my gueſt, let me firſt be acquainted with his crime, 
and then I ſhall better know how he deſerves to be treated: 
and. that we wav have no hard words upon one another, if you 
pleaſe, fir, let me firſtitalk with you in private. (They whiſper, 
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H. Undone I that fool Trappanti, or chat vilhan, I know 


not which, has miſtaken or betrayed me Ruit'd, © = re- 


demption 
Flo. Death whard'ye mean ? that hangin 8 look: were enough | 


to confirm. a ſuſpicion z- bear up for ſname. | 
p. Impollibie! I am daſh'd, — if 00 haſt 


any courage n ſhew it quickly ; ; go ſpeak before my fears 


betray me. (Afide. 


DM. If you can make this appcar by any witneſs, fir, I 


- confeſs 'twill ſurprize me indeed. 


Flo. Ay, fir, if you have any witneſſes, we deſire you'd 
produce em. 

D PI. Sir, I have a witneſs at your ſervice, and a ſubſtantial 
one. Hey! Trappanti— 

Enter Trappanti. 

Now, fir, what think ye? 

Hyþ. Ha! the rogue winks— Then there's life again. (Aide. 
Is this your wines, fir ? 

DPI Yes, fir, this poor fellow at laſt, it ſeems, happens to 
be honeſt enough to confeſs WR a rogue and your a- 


_ -comphice, 


Hyþ. Ha, ha! 

D Pk Ha, ha! You are very merry, ſir. £11 

D Ma. Nay, there's a jeſt between ve, that's certain—But 
come, friend, what ſay you to the buſineſs? Have ye any 
pr roof to offer upon oath, that this gemleman is tae true Don 

hilip, and con ſequently this other an impoſture 

D P. Speak boldly, 
eb. Ay, far, but mall I come to no harm if I do ſpeak ? 

D Ma. Let it be the truth, and I'll protect thee. 

Trap. Are you ſure I ſhall be ſafe, fy 3 

D Mz, 11! give thee my word of honour; ſpcak bold!y to 
the que jon. 

Trap. Well, fir, fince I muſt ſpeak, then in the firſt place, I 
deſire your honour-woulll be pleaſed to command the officer to 
ſecure that gentle man. 

DAH. How, friend 

D Ph. Secure me raſcal ! 

7 3 Sir, if I can't be protected, I ſhall never be able to 
a 

7 Ma, I warrant thee—W hat is it you ſay, friend ? 

Tra“. Sir, as I was juſt now crofling the ſtreet, this gentle- 
man with a ſneer in his face, takes me by the hands, claps 
five piſtoles in my palm (here 3 are) ſhuts my fiſt clole upon 
'em, My dear friend, fays he, you muſt do me a piece of ſer- 
vice: Upon vl. ich, kr, I bows me him to Fang rome and Ge 
fired him to open his caſe. 

D Ph, What mans the raſcal ? 

D Ma. Sir, I am as much amazed as you's bur pray let's 
hear him, that we may know his meaning. 

qrap. 85% fir, upon“ this he runs me over a long ory of a 
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— Hs flam O_o — he ſaid, to defer my 
| er's age two days ; we 

DPI. — — } ; | 5 5 

Hs, Nay, pray, ſir, let's hear the evidence. — 

Trap. Upon the cloſe of the matter, fir, I found at laſt by 
his eloquence, that the whole buſineſs depended upon my 
beariug a little falſe witneſs againſt my maſter. —* | 
H. Oho— | e | 

Trap. U this, fir, I began to demur: Sir, ſays I, this 
— jo 2 hold water: don't — dc — it, 1 
mu your : gave him the e was 
for Leek. off with — in my pocket. I, 

D Ma, Very well! FT f 

D PA. Vi.lain ! f 

Flo. and Hp. Ha—ha-ha— . 1 

Trap. Upon this, fir, he catches me faſt hold by the collar, 
whips out his poker, claps it within half an inch of my guts: 
Now dog] ſays he, you ſhall do it, or within two hours tink 
upon the dunghill you came from. 

D Ph. Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man 


D Ma. Nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall be heard preſent- bo 
ly—Go on, friend. 

Trap. Having me at this advantage, fir, I began to think my 
wit would do me more ſervice than my courage; ſo prudently x 
pretended out of fear to comply with his threats, and ſwallow t 
the perjury: But now, nr, being under protection, and at 
oy of conſcience, I have honeſty enough, you ſce, to tell 1 
you the whole truth of the matter. | 


D Ma. Ay! this is evidence indecd ! | 
Omn, Ha, ha, ha | 
D Ph. Dog—Villain—Did not you confeſs to me, that this 1 
gentleman picked you up not three hours ago, at the ſame inn 
where I alighted > That be own'd ſtealing my portmantcau at 
Toledo? hat if he ſucceeded to marry lady, you were to 
have a conſfiderab'e ſum for your pains, and theſe tov were to : 
ſhare the reſt of her fortune between them? | 
Trap. O lud—0 lud—fir, as I hope to die in my bed, theſe 
are the very words: he threat d to ſtab me if 1 wouldn t fwear 1 
againſt my maſt:r—T told him at firit, fir, I was not fit for his 
buſineſs, I was never good at a lie in my life. | 
Ag. Nay, fir, I ſaw this gentleman's ſword at his breaſt out 


my window, | | { 

Traf. Look ye there, fir 

DPA. Famnation ! Om. Ha, ha, ha 1 

D Ma. Really, my friend, thou rt almoſt turn'd fcol in this | 
buſineſs : if thou had'ſt prevail d upon this wretch to perjure ] 


himſeif, could'ſ thou think I ſhou'd not have detected him ? but 
r man, you were a little hard put to't indeed; any ſhift was 


, tter than none. it ſeerns : you knew 'twould not he long to 
the wedding, You may go, friend. (Eait Alguazile. 
Flo. Ha, ha ! 


| . 
1. | 5 
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D Ph. Sir by my et rnal hopes of peace and happineſs, you're 
8 on: : defer the — an hour. 7 | 


D Ma. Ay, and in half that tine, I ſuppoſe, you are in hopes 


to defer it for altogether, 


D PA. Perdition ſcize me, if 1 have any hope or thought, but | 


that of ſerving you 
D Ma. pay. now thou art a downright diſtracted man—doſt 
thou ex ſhould take thy bare word, when here were'two 
honeſt lows that have juſt proved thee in a lie to thy face ? 
Euter a Servant. 
Serw. Sir, the te 3 is come. - 
D Ma. Is he ©? Then, fir, if you pleals, ſince you foe you 


\ean do me no er ſervice, I believe it may be time-for you to 
S put an end to 
's trouble for altogether. (u⁰ Don Man 


p- Sir, I'Il wait on ye. 

D Phi. Confuſion; I've undone my friend. (Watks about. 

Flo. (Afide.) Trappanti, rogue this was a maſterpiece, 

Trap. (Aae. Sir, I believe it won't be mended in haſte. 

1 vi (Exeunt Flo. and T rap. 
Ir. 

3% Ha, alone, if we we're not now—well, fir, 

Hyp. I ſuppoſe you don't think the favours you have delign'd 
me are to be put up without ſatis faction; — ſhall expect 
to ſee you early to-morrow near the Prado, with your ſword in 

our band: In the mean time, fir, I'm a little more EE 


the lady's bumble ſervant than yours. 

D Ph. Hold, fir,—you and I can't part upon ſuck eaſy terms: 

Wo: Sir! : | 
h. You're not ſo near the lady, far, aps, as you ima- 


gine. D Ph. Jocks the coor 
Hyp. W hat d'ye mean : D PI. Speak ſoftly. 
. Hyþ. Ha! D Ph. Come, fir draw. 


Hyp. My ruin now has cnught me : his was the very hr of 


fortune. 

D Ph. Come, fir, my time's but ſhort. 4 

Hyp. And mine's too precious to be loſt on any thing but 
love; beſides, this is no proper place 

D Ph. O! we'll make ſhift with it. 

EY. To-morrow, fir, I ſhall find a better. 

D Ph. No, now, fir, if you pleaſe—draw, villain, ar expect 
ſuch uſage as I am ſure Don Philip would not bear. 

Hip. A lover, fir, may bear any. thing to make ſure of his 
miftreſs—you know it is not fear tha: 

D Pk. No evaſion, fir ; either this moment confeſs your vil- 
lainy, your name, and fortune, or expe@ RO mercy. 

þ. Nay, then within there. ! 


D Ph. Move but a flep. or dare to raiſe thy voice beyond a 


whiſper, this minute is thy laſt 
(Sizes her, and hold. Ws feord to her breaft. 
Hy. Sir ! (Trembling. 
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D P+. Villain, be quick, confeſs, or 1 
Hyp. Hold, fir—I own I dare not tight with you. 

Pf, No, I fee thou art too poor. a villian—therefore, be 


ſpecdy, as thou hopeſt T'll ſpare thy life. 
Hp. Nay then, fir—Mercy ! mercy ! 


* 
* 


And, fince I muſt confeſs, have pity on my youth, have pity og 
my love ! : gfe ts 
D Pk. Thy love, what art thou? ſpeak. ne Op IR 


Hyp. Unleſs your genernus compaſſion ſpares me, ſure the 


moſt wretched youth that ever felt rhe pangs and tormeats of a 
ſucceſsleſs paſſion. | | 


D Ph. Nay, then I muſt forgive thee. (Raiſing her) for 1 


have known too well the miſery not to pity—any thing in love. 
Yet hold—nor flatter thy fond hopes tov far ; for tho' I pity 
and forgive thee, yet I am bound in honou r to aſſiſt thy love no 
farther than the juſtice of thy cauſe permits. | 
Hip. What mean vou, fir ? EO 
D P4. You muſt defer your marriage with this lady. 
Hyp. Sir, on my knee 6 Wann 
D Ph. Expect no more from me; either comply this mo- 
ment, or my fword ſhall force thee. : Fo 
H. Conſider, fir. 


D Ph. Nay, chen, diſcover quick, tell me thy name and fa- | 


mily. - Hyp. Hold. fir— 
D Ph, Speak, or thou dick. (Ai at the deor. 
Hp. Sir, I will—ha, they are entering—O, for a moment's 
courage, come on, fir. 1725 | | 
( She breaks from him, and draws, retiring till Don Manuel, 
Flora, Trappanti, 07th ſervants, r»:.fh in and part em. 


D Ma. Knock him down, force him out of the room there, 


call an officer; in the mean time ſecure him in the cellar. 

D Ph. Hear me but one word, fir ! pom 
D Ma. Stop his mouth—out with him. © (They hurry him off. 
Come, dear ſon, be pacified. | 

Hy. A villian. (Walking in a heat. 
Fo. Why ſhould he be concern'd, now he's ſecure ? ſuch a 
raſcal would but contaminate the ſword of a man of honour. 

DN Ma. Ay, ſon, leave him to me, and the law. l 

Hyp. I am ſorry, fir, ſuch a fellow ſhould have it in his pow- 
er to diſturb ine bu | | | 


Enter Raſara. TR 
D Ma. Look, here's my daughter in a fright to ſec you, 
Hy. Then I am compoſed again (Runs to Roſara, 


Ryſ. J heard fighting here, I hope you are not wounded, fir ? 
3%, I have no wound but what the prieſt can heal. 
Ma. Ah! Well faid, my little champion! 
Hy. Oh, madam, I have ſuch a terrible eſcape to tell you + 


band. 
Hy. Huſband, quoth-a, Get me but once ſafe out of theſe 


(Throws herf If at ks ent. 


Ref. Truly, I began to be afraid I ſhould lo'e my little huſ- 
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breeches, if ever I wear em again—— , Ad: 
(Exeunt 


— 


The SCENE continues. 
Enter Trappanti alone. f | 
Trap. WHAT, in the name of roguery, can this new maſter 
488, of mine be? he's either a fool, or bewitch'd, that's 
poſitive—irſt, he gives me fifty pieces for helping him to marry 
the lady ; and, as ſoon as the wedding is over, claps me twenty 
more into the other hand, to help him to get rid of her. —Nay, 
not only that, but gives me a ſtrict charge to obſerve his direc - 
tions in being evidence againſt him, as an impoſter, to refund all 
the lies I have tod in his ſervice, to ſweep him clear out of 
my conſcience, and now to ſwear the robbery againſt him ! what 
the bottom of this can be, I muſt confeſs, dues a little puzzle 


—c 


. 


Acr v. 


my wit, — there's but one way in the world I can ſolve it—He 


muſt certainly have ſome ſecret reaſon to hang himfelf, that he's 

aſhamed to on, and fo was reſolved firſt to be married, that his 

friends might. not wonder at the occaſion. But here he comes 

with the nooſe in his hand. | 
Enter Hypolita and Roſara. 


. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has buſineſs with you. 


Tra). Ves fir. LExit Trap. 

R 7 Who's Don Pedro, pray? | | 

Hy. Flora, madam 5 he knows her yet by no other name. 
where's your father, madam ? 3 

Roſ. I faw him 20 towards his cloſet ; I believe he's gone to 


fetch you part of my fortune—he ſecm'd in mighty g od hu- 


mour. . | 


Hy. We muſt be ſure to keep it up as high as we can, that 
he may be the more ſtunn'd when he falls, 


Roj. With all my heart; methinks I am poſſeſs'd with the 


very ſpirit of diſobedien.e—Now could I, in the humour I-am 
in, conſent to any miſchief that would heartily plague iny old 
gentleman. | 

Hyp. And if we do'nt plague him—but here he comes. 

| Enter Don Manuel. | 

D Va. Ah, my little conqueror, let me embrace thee—that 
ever I ſhould live to ſee this day, this moſt triumphant day, this 
day of all days in my life. | 

Hy. Ay, and of my life too, fir. (Embrac ng him, 

D Ma. Ay, my cares are over—now I've nothing to do but 
to think of the other world; for I've done all my buſineſs in 
this: got as many cnildren as I could, and now I m grown old, 
have ſet 4 young couple to work that will do it heiter ; and that 
vou may never be out of humour with your buſineſs, look you 
here children, 1 have brought you ſome bawbles that will make 
you merry as long as you live; twelve thouſand piſtoles are 
the leaſt value of 'em ; and the reſt of your fortune ſhall be 
paid in the heſt Barbary gold to-morrow morning. 


3 nes 


* 
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Hy. Ay, fir, this is ſpeaking like a father] this is encon rage - 
ment indeed 1 
Da. Much good may do thy heart and ſoul with em 
and Heaven hleis you together—T ve. had a 2 deal of care 
and trouble to bring it about, children, but, thank my ſtaiy, t is 
over — tis over noõw—Now 1 may flcep with my 2 open, 
and never have my ſlumbers broken with the fear of rogues and 
rivals | 1 
Reoſ. Don't interrupt him, and fee how far his humour will 
_ him. Ie | (To Hyp. 
DM.. But there is no joy laſting in this world, we muſt all 
die when we have done our beſt, ſooner or later, old or young, 
ince or pea ant, high or low, kings, lords and - common 
whores, muſt die— nothing certain; we are forc'd to buy one 
comfort with the loſs of another: now T've married my child, 
I ve loſt my companion—l've parted with my ir}, —her heart's , 
gone another way now—She'll forget her ol Fither ! — I ſhalt 
never have her wake me more, like a cheerful lark, with her 
pretty ſongs in a morning—T ſhall have no body to chat at din- 
ner with me now, or take up a godly book, and read me to 


ſicep in an afternoon. Ah, theſe comforts are all gone now. * _ 
: | (Weeps. 
Hyp. How very near the extreme of one paſſion is to another, 
now he is tired with joy, till he is downright melancholy. 
R/. What's the matter, fir?  _ <8 . h 
1 D Ma. Ah, my child, now it comes to the teſt, methinks 
I don't Know how to part with thee. | A 
Rof. O fir, we fhall be better friends than ever. 27 
D Ma. Uh, uh ! ſhall we? wilt thou come and {ee the 0'd p 
man now and then; well? Heaven bleſs thee, give me a kits < 
—1 muſt kils thee at parting ; be a good girl, uſe thy huſtand” 
well, make an obedient wife, and I ſhall dic contented, 
Hyp. Die, fir, come, come, you have a great while tolive— 
hang theſe melancholy thoughts, they are the wort company 
in the world at a wedding—Covufider, fir, we are young; if you 
would oblige us, let vs have a little life and mirth, a jubilee to- 
day, at leaſt ; ſtir your ſervants, call in your neighbours, let me 
ſee your whole family mad for joy, fir. | 
| D Ma. Hah, ſhall we, ſhall we be merry then ?- el 
_ Hyp. Merry, fir, ab, as beggars at a feaſt : what ſhall a dull th 
k þanith cuſtom tell me. when I am the happieſt man in the ju 
N | kingdom, I ſhan't be as mad as I have a mind to? let me ſee fo 
| nothing to-day but revels. friends, fea s, and muſick, fir. 7e 
F : DM: „Ah! thou fha!ll have thy hamour—thou ſhallt have 
| q | thy humour! Hey, within there, rogues, dogs, ſlaves, where th 
| ; are my raſcals? ah, my joy flows again—1 can't hear it. ; 
if | Enter ſrverat Servants. ry 
Sv. Did you call, fir ? | N | : 
D Ma. Call, fir, ay, fir, what's the reafon you are not all out 1 
of your wits, ſir? don't you know that your young miſtreſs is 
married, ſcoundrels ? _ 


* 
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F Serv. Yes, tir, and we are already to be mad as ſoon as 
your honour will pleaſe to give any diſtracted orders. 

Hyp. You ſce, fir, they only want encouragement. 

D Ma. Ah! there ſhall be nothing wanting this day, if 1- 
were ſure to beg for it all my life after—herc, ſirrah. cook, look 
into the Roman hiſtory, ſee what Mark Anthony had for ſup- 
per, when Cleopatra firſt treated him chere entierb : rogue, let 
me have a repaſt that will be fix times as expenſive and provok- 
ing—go.—and d'ye hear? one of you ſtep to Monſieur Vende- 
vin, the king's butler, for the ſame wine that his majeſty reſerves 
for his own drinking; tel him he ſhall have his price for't. - 

Heru. How much will you plcaſe to have, fir ? , 

D Ma. Too much, fir, I'll] have every thing upon the out- 
fide of enough to-day. * Go you, firrah, run to my nephew Don 
Lewis, give my ſervice, and tell him to bring all his family 
along with him. | 

Hyp. Ay, fir, this is as it ſhould be, now it begins to look like a 
wedding. 

D Ma. Ah! we'll make all the hair in the world ſtand an end 
at our joy. : | 3 

Hyp. Here comes Flora now, madam, obſerve your cue. 

Enter Flora. 

Flo. Your ſervant. gentle nen—l nced not wiſh you joy—you 
have it, I ſee—Don Philip, I muſt needs ſpeak with you. 

Hp. Pthaw, pr'ythce don't pague me wich buſineſs at ſuch a 
time as this | 

Flo, My buſineſs won't be deferred, fir- Hy. Sir! 

Flo. I ſuppoſe you guels it, fir ; and I muſt tell you I take it ill 
'twas not done before | 2 

. What d'ye mean > 

Flo. Your ear, ir. | | (They wohiſÞcr. 

D Ma. What's the matter now 'tro ? 

Roſ. The gentleman ſecms very free, methinks. 

D Ma. Troth, I don't like it. 

Roſ. Don't diiturb em, ſir -e ſhall know all preſently. 

Hyþ. But what have you done with Don Philip? | 

Fo. I drew the ſervants out of the re while he made his 
eſcape; I ſaw him very buſy in the ſtret F With Octavio and ano- 
ther gentleman ; Trappanti dogg'd 'em and brings me word they 


— 


juſt now went into the corrigidore's in the next ſtreet I here- 


fore what we do, we muſt do quickly : come, come, put on 
your fighting face and I} be with 'em preſently. ( Afedes 
Hyp. (Aloud.) Sir! I have offer'd you very fair: if you don't 
think ſo, I have married the Lady, and take your courſe. 
Flo, Sir, our contract was a Fuli third; a third part's my 


right, and L'Il have it, hr. D Ma. Hey! 
Hvp. Then 1 muſt tell you, fir, fince you are pleaſed to call 
it your right, you ſhall not have it. o. Not, fir, 


Ip. No, Sir—Look ye, don't put on your pert airs to me 
—Gad, I ſhall uſe you very ſcurvily. 
N F 
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Flo. Uſe me,. - you little fon of a Whore, draw. 
hp. Oh, fir, I am for you. 
(They fig 't ond. Ma. 8 


RJ. Ah! help, murder (Runs ont. 
D. My, Within there? help! murder ! why. gent emen, are 
ye mad? Pray put ur. (D A rasta 


. Ma, | nends, and quarel! for ſhame 

2 Friends! 1 ſcorn his friendſhip; and fince he does not 
know how to uſe a gentleman, 1'l1} do a public piece of juſtice, 
and uſe him bke a villian. 

D Ma. Better words, Sir. (To Fo. 

Flo. W hy, Sir, d'ye you take this fellow for Don Phillip. 

D V. What d ye mean, Sir ? 

Firs, Tta he has cheated r1cas well as you—turt II have re- 
wenge mmeciately (Exit Flora, 

(Hyp. wal 7, about, and D. Ma. flares. 

D Ma. Hay, what s all this ? what is it my heart miſgives 
me- 

Hip. Hay, who waits there; here, vou, (Toa Scryant,) bid 
my ſervant run, and hice me a coach and four horſes immedi- 
«cly. „d. Ves, iT, (Exit Serv, 

D Ma. A coach! 

Euter Viletta. 

Fil. Sir, ſir.— h els me what's the iat: er, fir, are not you well? 

D M:. Yes, v:s—1 am- that 1s—ha | 

Fil. I have b:ought you a lctter, fir, 

D Ma. What butinets can he have for a coach. 

Jil. I have rought vou a letter, fir, from Oftav'o, 

D M. To re ? 

Vil. No, fir, to my m'f{treſs—he charged me to deliver it im- 
mediately; "a he ſaid it concerned her life and fortune. 

D Ma How, let's fee t—there's u hat 1 promiſed thec be 

What can this be now ? (R-ads. 
The perſon whom your father ignoranily deſigns you to marry, 
15 a-known cheat, and an impoſtor; the true Doo Phil i ip, who 
is my intimate friend, will immediately appear with the Cor- 
rigidore, and freſh evidence againſt him. I thougbr this ad- 
vice, though from one you hate, would be well received if it 
came 1ime enough to prevent your ruin. OcTAVIO. 
O my heart, this letter was not deſign'd to fall into my hands 
I am-frightened—1 dare not think on't. 
Re-entert/e $ rvant. 

Serv. Sir, your man is not w.thin, 

Hyp. Cazc.efs 1aſcal ! to be out of the way when my life's at 
ſtol e—pr'vrhee go and ſce if thou canſt get me any poſt horſes. 
D Ma. Poſt- horſes } 5 6 
Enter Roſara - 


Ro. O dear fir, what was the matter? D Ma. — Hay ! 
Roſ. What n ade em quarrel, ſir?  D Ma. Child ! 
RV What was it about, fir ? you look concern, d. 
D Ma. Concern'd ? 
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N ,. I hope you are not hurt, fir. (To Hyp who mind: hor nut.) 
— What's the matter with him, ir? he won't ſprcak to me. 
& Vi. (Ty D M i, 
D Ma. 4 ook — to him again—try what flir 
words will do, and fee if you can pi k out the ineaning of all this, 
Ro. Dear fir; what's the matter ? | (Fo Hyp 
D Man. 'Ay, fir, pray what's the matter ? 


Hjp. I'm a ine vext at my ſervaut's being out of FN Way , * 


and the inſolencs of ths her ra — 

DMI. But what occaſi n hive you for pot-horſes, * ? 

H. Something happens a little eros, ny 

D la. Pray what 18't ? 

Ip. I'li re.l you another time, fir 

D Ma. An ther time, fir,—pray ſatisf f me now. 

Hip. Lord fir, when you tee a man's out of humour. 

D Ma Sir, it may be Pm as much out of humour as vou; 
and 1 mutt reli ye, I don't like your behaviour, and Fan reſoiv- 
ed to be ſ.tisf,'d. 

Hyp: Sir, what is't you'd have (be u 

B Ma. Look ve, tir, —in ſhort, —I—I have receiv'd a letter 

Hyp. Well, fir. 

2 [ with it may be well, fir. 

p. Bleſs me, fir, what's the matter with you 
Ma. Matter, fir,—in troth I'm almoſt afraid and ahani's 
to tell ye ;—burt, if yon muſt needs know—there's the matter, fir. 
(Gives the letter. 
Enter Don Lewis. 
D Lev. Uncle, I am your humble ſervant. 
D Ma. I am glad to ſee you, nephew. 8 


D Lew. I received your invitation, and I am come to pay my 


duty: but here I met the with mot ſurpriſing news. 

D Ma. Pray what. is it. 
D Lew. Why, firſt your ſervant told me, my couſin was to be 
married to-day to Don Philip de las Torres, and juſt as I was 
entering your doors who ſhoyld I meet but Don Philip, with 
the Corrig:dore, and ſeveral witneſſes, to prove it ſeems, that the 


- perſon whom you were going to marry my couſin to, has uſurp'd. 


his name, betray'd you, rabb'd him, and is in ſhort a rank im- 
poſtor. Hyp. So! now its come home to him. 
D Ma: Dear nephew, don't torture me: are ye ſure you 
know Don Philip when you ſee him? 
D Lew. Know him, fir? were not we (chool fellows, fellaw- 
collegians, and fellow-travellers ? 
D Ma. But are you ſure you mayn't have forgot him neither 
D Lew. You might as well aſl me if I had not forgot you, fir. 
D Ma. But one queſtion more, and I am dumb for ever—ls 
that he 
Dew. That, fir, no, nor in the leaſt like him. But pray 


why this concern ? I hope we are not come too, late to * 


the marriage. 
F 2 
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D Ma. Oh! oh! O! O! my poor child, 
Re Oh— | E (Seems to faint. - 
D Ma. Ah! look to my child. . 
D Lew. Is this the villain then that has impoſed on you? | 
Hyp. Sir, I'm this lady's huſband, and while I'm ſure that 
name can't be taken from, me, I ſhall be contented with laugh- 
ing at any other you or your party dare give me. 
D Ms. Oh! g 8 
D £-w. Nay then, within there ſuch a villain ouęlit to be 
made an example. | a? 
Enter Corrigidore and Officers, with Don Philip. 
Octavio, Flora, Trappanti, and Viletta. 
O gentlemen, we're undone—a!l comes too late, my poor couſin's 
married to the impoſtor. | 
D FA. How— 
Oct. Confuſion— | 
D Ma. O! O | 
DPI. That's the pei (on, fir, and T demand ; our juſtice. 
04, And I. , 
Flo, And all of us. LEN 
D Ma. Will my cares never be over. 
rr. Well, gentlemen, let me rightly underſtand what 'tis 
you charge him wich, and I'll commit him immediately —Firſt. 
fir, you ſay, theſe gentlemen all know you to be the true 


Don Philip? 


D Lew. That, fir, I preſume, my oath will prove. 

O4. Or mine. 

Ho. And mine. 

Trap Ay. aud mine too, fir. 

D Ma. W here ſhall 1 hide this ſhameful head ? 

Flo And for the robbery, that 1 can prove upon him: he 
confeſſed to me at Toledo, he ſtole this gentleman's portman- 
teau there, to carry on his defign upon this lady, and agreed to 
give me a thi d- patt of her fortune for my aſſiſtance; which ke 

refuſing to pay as ſoon as the marriage was over, I thought my- 
ſeif obliged in honour to diſcover him. 

typ. Well, gentlemen, you may inſult me if vou pleaſe ; but 
I preiume you'll hardly be able to prove that I'm not married 
to the lady, or havnt the beſt part of her fortune in my pocket; 
ſo do your worſt: I own my ingenuity and am proud on't. 

D Ma. Ingenuity, abandon'd villain—But, fir. before you 
ſend him to goal, 1 deſire he may return the jewels I gave him 
as part of my daughter's portion. | 

Corr. That can't be, ſit—ſince he has married the lady, her 
fortune's lawful y his: all we can do, is to proſecute him for 
robbing this gentleman, 

D Ma. O that ever I was born! 

Hp. Return the jewels, fir—lf you don't pay me the reſt of 
her fortune to morrow-.norning, you may chance to go to goal 
before me, 5 

D Ma, O that I were buried W ill my cares never be over ? 


C, 


hat 'tis 
e true 
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Hyþ. They are pretty near it, fr, you can't have much more. 
to trouble you. 


Corr. Come, ſir, if you pleaſe; I muſt deſire to take your 


affidavit in writing. (Goes to the table zuith Flora. 
D PNow, fir, you fee what your ou raſhneſs has brought ye to. 

- D Ma. Pray forbear, fir. = 
Hy. Keep it up, madam. . (Aide to Roſ. 


'Rof. O fir—how wretched have you made me—is this the 
care "ou have taken of me for my blind obedience to your com- 
mands ? thas my reward for filial duty? . 
D Ma. Ah—my poor child | | 
Rof. But I deſerve it al, for ever liſtening to your barbarous 
propoſal, when my conſcience might have told me, my vows 
and p-.rſon in juſtice and honour were the wronged Octavio's. 
D Ma. Oh—oh— | 
_ 04, Can ſhe repent her fa!ſehood then at laſt ? Is't poffible ? 
then I'm wounded too! O my poor undone Rolara } (Goes 10 
r.) Ungrateful— ruel—per uied man _. 
D Ma. Oh—don't inſult me—l deſerve the worſt you can 
ſay—I am a miſerable wretch, and I reperit me. 
Fil. So—here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, the old 
gentleman out of his ſenſes, moſt of the company diſtracted, 
and the bridegroom in a fair way to be hanged—The merrieſt 
wedding that ever I faw in my life. (To Hyp. 
Carr. Well, fir, have you any thing to ſay before I make 
your wariant. . 
Hyp. A word or two, and I obey ye, fir, — Gentlemen, I have 
reflected on the folly of my action, and foreſee the diſquiets 1 
am like to undergo in being this lady's huſband : therefore, as 
I own myſelt the author of all this ſeeming ruin and confuſion 
ſo I am- willing (defiring firſt the officers may withdraw) to-offer 
ſomething to the general quiet. 04. What can this mean? } 
D Pu. Pſhaw ! fome new contrivance—Ler's be gone. 
D Lr. Stay a moment, it can be no ham to hear him—fir, 

- will you oblige us? . 

Corr. Wait without— (Excunt Officer:. 

Fil. What's to be done now, *trow ? | 

Tra). Some ſinart thing, I warrant ye: the little gentleman 
has a notable hcad, faith. 

Ho. Nay. yentlemen, thus much I know of him, that if you 
can but perſuade him to be honeſt, 'tis ſtill in his power to 
make you all amends ; and, in my opinion, 'tis high time he 
ſhould ropoſe it. 1 ; 

D Ma. Ay, 'tis rime he were hang'd indeed : For I know 
no other amends he can make us. 

Hyp. Then I muſt tell you, fir, I owe you no reparation; 
the injuries which you complain of, your fordid avarice, and 
breach of promiſe here have juſtly brought upon you: There- 
fore, fir, if you are injured, you may thank yourſelf for it. 

D Ma. Nay, dear ſir— do confeſs my blindneſs, and could 
heartfly wiſh your eyes or mine had drop: out of our head be- 
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fore ever we faw one another. ' | | 
Hyp. Well, fir, (however little you have deſerved it,.) yet 


for your daughter's fake, if you'll oblige yourſelf, by ſigning 


this paper, to keep your firſt promiſe, and give her, with her 

full fortune, to this gentleman, I'm ſtill content, on that con- 

dition, to diſanu my own pretences, and refign her. | 
D Ma. Sir, I dont know how to anſwer you: For I can 


never believe you'll have good nature enough to hang your- 


peg 


_ promiſe; 7 


me once a 


ſelf cut of the way to make room for him. 
Hp. Then, fir, to let you ſee I have not only an honeſt 
meaning, but an immediate power too, to, make good my word, 
I firſt renounce all title to her fortune: Theſe jewels, which I_ 
received from you, I give him free poſſeſſion of; and now, fir, - 
the reft of her fortune you owe him with her perion. | 
D Ma. This is unaccountdb e, I muſt confeſs— But ſtill, firs 
if you diſannul your pretences, how you'll perſaade that gen- 
t man, to whom Jam ohliged in conttagt tu part with his 

D Pl. That fir ſhall be no lett: 1 am too well acquainted 

ith the virtuc of my friend s tlc, to entertain a thought that 
can diſturb it. = Fig | | 

Hyp. Now, fir, it only tops at you. WV Yan cots: 

D Ma. Well, fir, I ſce the paper is onlYconditignal, and 
fince the general welfare is concern'd, I won't retuſe to lend 
you my helping hand to it: But if you ſhould Hot, make your 
words good, fir, I hope you won't take it ill if a man ſhould 
poiſon you. SY 3 | 

D. Ph: And, fir, let me too warn you how you execute this 
our flattery and diſſembled penitence has deceiv d 
. ready, which makes me, I confels, a little flow in 
my belief; therefore take hecd. expect no ſecond mercy ; for 


be aſſured of this, I never can ſo give a villian. 


Hyp. If I ain proved one, ſpare me not—! aik but this—Uſe 
me as you find me. "26M 1,8 | | 
D P.. That you may depend on. THT” 
D Ma. There, fir. (Gives Hyp, the writing fign'd. 
' Hyp. And now Don Philip, I confeſs you are the only injur- 
ed perſon here. JP 
Ph. I know not that—do my friend right, and I ſhall 
eaſily forgive thee. 3 jig 
Hyþ. His pardon, with his thanks, [am ſure I ſhall deſcrve. 


But how ſhal! I forgive myſelf ? Is there in nature left àa means 


thar can repair the ihameful flights the inſuits,, and the long 
diſquicts you have known from love? .. , 

D Ph Let me underſtand thee, en 
Hy. Examine well your ,hcart, and if the fierce reſentment 
of it's wrongs has not extinguiſh d quite the uſual, icft com - 
paſſion there, cevive at leaſt one ſpark in pity of my woman's 
weakneſs. — 


DPI. Whither wouldſt thou carry me? 


H. The extravagant attempt I have this day run thro' to 
meet you thus, juſtly may ſubject me to your contempt and 
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oodneſs that uſed to overlook. 
the failings of Hypo.ina,' prove ſtill my Friend, and ſoften all 
with the ex:uſe of love. (Auen amaz(d, 
D Ph. Speak on, and awake me to tlie j joy while I have ſenſe 
to hear you. a 
Hyp. O Philip Hy polita . ever. 
(ttey advanc: flywiy, and a! 44 ruſh in une anther” 5 Arms. 
PI. It is, it is, Hypolita ' And yet 'tis ſhe—L know her 
by the buly pulſes at my heart, wh ch only love like mine can 
feel, and ſhe alone can give. (Exger;y embracing hor, 
D Ma. Have I then been picaſ-d, and plagued, and fr ighted..- 
out of my wits, by a woman al thi $ while > Odſbud, ſhe is a 
notable contriver—StanU citat ho! For if 1 have not a fair 
W: uth at her lips; nay. if the does not give me the hearty 
ſm:c s too, ods- w inds and thu: ader, the is not the good bumour'd 
girl take her' for, 2 

Ip. Conie, fir, I won't balk your good humour. (He kiſſes 
hr.) Aud now. have a favour to beg of you; you remember 
your nie; only Jour bleſſing here, ir. 

ei arti gs (Ockavio and Roſara bneel, 

an D Ma. Ah! 1 em deny thee nothing ; and, ſince I find 

thou art not fit for my girl's buſineſs thyſelf, odzooks,, it ſhall 

never be done. out of the famil; Van] fo children heaven bleſs 
ye tag ther —and now my cares are over again. 

Od. We'll ſtu ly to delerve your love, tir,—) Roſara. 

Re Now, Octavio, d' ye believe I loved you better than the 

crion I was to marry ? 
« Oct. Kind creature, you were in her ſecret, thea ? 

R/. 1 was, an i the in mine. 

Oct, Siſter, what words cam tWnk you.? 

Hp. Any that te | we of Otavio's happineſs. 

D Fi. My f. iend ſucceisful too! Then my joys are double 
nut yow this generotis attempt was Farted firft, how it has 
been purſucd, and catrietl with th.s kind ſurpriſe at laſt, gives 
me wonder equal th'n. oy. 

Hyp. Here's one Wen at more leiſure ſhall inform you all: 
ſhe Was ever a friend to your love, has had a hearty ſhare in the 
fatigne, and n I bound in Fonout to give her bt of the 
garlaad to $5228: 4 53034 9 DP. How, 

I. FTruſty Flora, 19 1 vdr. rvick? I have wh man 
battle with my lady pon! dür account : but always told * 
we {ould do her bufraſs xt taff. | 

D Ma. Anoth:r pe amor oſis, brave girls [ tight pdpooke, 
we ſhall have em make camps ons ſhortly ! . 

D Ph. In Seville IM provide" Tor thee. 

Hy/. Nay, here's another *accomplice too, confedrate 1 can't 
ſay ; honeſt Trappatſti at for Edo, but that I was ai great, a 
rogue as himſel 

Trap. It's a folly to lie ; I did not indeed, Madam.—but. | 
world cannot ſay I have been a rogue to your ire if 
you had not parted with your money 
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Ey. Thou hadſt not parted with thy honeſty. 1 


Tie, Right, madam ; but how ſhould a poor naked fellow 
refit | 


en he had fo many piſtoles held againſt him ? | 
| (Shewws money. 
D Ma. Ay, ay, well fa'd, lad. 
Fil. Ea? a tempting bait indeed! ict him offer to marry me 


again if he darcs, (Aae. 


D Pl. Wel, Trappanti, thou haſt been ſerviceable, however, 


and P]1 think of thee. OA. Nay, I am his debtor too. 


| * Ah ! there's a very eaſy way, gent emen, to reward me; 
and ſin 


— 


ce you partly owe your happineſs to my roguery, I 
ſhould be very proud to owe mine only to your generoſity . 
OA. As how, p.av ? 


Trap. Why, fir, I find by my conſtitution, that ic is as natu- 


ral to be in love as an hungry, and that I han't a jot leſs ſtomach 


than the beſt of my betters; and tho? I have oficn thought'a 


wife but dining every day upon the ſame diſh ; yer, methinks, 
it's better than no dinner at all. And, for my parr, I had ra- 
ther have no ſtomach to my meat, than no meat to my ſtomach. 
Upon which conſiderations, gentlemen, and lad es, I deſire 
-ou'll uſe your intereſt with Madona here—to let me dine at 
bs ordinary. 


D Ma. A pleaſant rogue, faith! odzooks, the jade ſhall have 


him. Come, huſſy, he's an ingenious perſon. 
Vil. Sir I don't undertand his Huff; when he ſpeaks plain, I 


know what to ſay to him. 


Trap. Why then, in plain terms, let me a leaſe of your tena- 
ment—marry me. | 


Fi. Ay, now you ſay ſomething—I was afraid, by what you 


ſaid in the garden, you had only a mind to be a wicked tenant - 


at will. 
Trab. No, no, child, LI have. no mind to be turn'd out at a 
guarter's warning. 


Fil. Well, there's my hand—and now meet me as ſ on as 


vou will with a canonical lawyer, and III give you poſſeſſion of 
the reſt of the premiſes. 


- 


D Mo. Odzooks, and well thought off, I'll ſend. for one pre- 


ſently. Here, you, ſirrah, run to father Benedick again, tell 
him his work don't hold here, his laſt marriage is dropt to pieces, 
but now we have gat better tackle. he muſt eome and ſtich two 
or three ſreſh cho together as faſt as we can. 
D Fh. Now, my. H»polita ! * 
Loet our example reach man]. ind to love, 
From thine the fair their favours. may improve; 
To the quick pains you give, our joys we owe, 
Till thoſe we fe<l, theſe we can never k now; 
But warn'd with honeſt hope from my ſucceſs, 
Ev'n in the height of all its miſerees ; 
O! never let a virtuous mind de pair, 
For conſtant hearts are love's peci liar care. (Freund mne. 
| $11.0 4 $ 


